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Ma, JOHNSTONE, 


COMEDIAN. 


Due SIR, N. ©,  yiovin +4 


H B undiminiſhed Kiendthip I hank: er- 

perienced on many occaſions, particularly 
your bringing forward the only efforts I have 
ever made in literatures (if I may uſe the ex- 
preflion) induces me f fer you this tribute 
of regard and gratitude as-a © vifling acknow- 
ledgement for the ſteady and 1 * 
ality 2 yo ſhewn'to, - MT 


DAR N. 


„„ 


Your ſincere friend, 
And humble ſervant, 


OY W. M*CREADY. 
Charles 9999 þ | 


„ The Iriſhman in London, and the Bank Note, were firſt 
performed on nights appropriated for the benefit of Ma» 


Jorinsrons, 


_ | 


eben ex E 


F T ER attentively peruſing the Play,” oh 
. which this Comedy is chiefly founded. 
beides occurred. that, ſome of jt might be 
adapted to the nge. Its original ſtare orally 
peecloding it from repreſentatian, encouraged | 
3 to make the attempt, he ſelected 
parts of it, varied the Plot, added charactera, 


and formed, the | preſent piece, which from, 
the great applauſe i it hay been honor d with in 
repreſentation, he now preſumes to give the 
public; with thanks to, the performers in 


_m_ for . kind ond 9917 exertions. 


1 


4 R 0 3 G U 15 
1 was by W. T. Wal Es. 


AND 6POKEN'BY MR, MACREADY, 


EW will their follies or their faults allow, 
If tern inſtruction bears an haughty brow, 

But when the niufe vnfolds the drama's page, 
And gives a moral leſſon from the ſtage 
Our pride, ſo prone to take alarms at reft 
And vice abaſh'd unplumes her gawdy creſt. 
To night our author ſhews a female-mind 
(For friendſhip, love, and tenderneſs deſign d) 
Seduc'd by imitation's.tyrant power 
To yield to every faſhion of the hour; 
Horſes the day, and cards the night employ 
And leave no time for one domeſtie joy: 
The ſoft endearments of connubial life, \ 
That bleſs the mother, and adorn the wife : 
The ſmile which health and innocence ſupply, 
Are ever ſtrangets to her haggard eye. 
Yet may we hope this giddy town can boaſt 
Some who def y great Pharoah, and his hoſt ; 
Who think that life can ſweeter joys afford 
In friendly converſe at the ſocial board, 
'Than in the dull monotony of play 
Shuffling for ever cards and life away. 
The muſe diſguſted ſhung a ſcene like this, 
And turns to proſpefts of a nation's bliſs. 
Brunſwick poſſeſs'd a treaſure good and fair 
And gave that treafure up to England” heir, 
Ohl may their joys with every hour encreaſe, 
And their ſweet union be the pledge of peace, 
May nuptial love a laſting wreath entwine, 
To bind the hearts of Grokar and CAROLIN N; 
And let them to make happineſs their own 
Copy the bright example on the throne, 
Our bards bank note for currency, muſt wait 
On your opinion, which decides its fate; 
It's credit firm as Kngland's bank ſhall ſtaud, 
If once ſupported by your notes of hand. 


ra un 


Mruten by Dr. Hour ron, 


Aub 


- SPOKEN uy May. MATTOCKS, 


A the grave philoſophers the fact pronounce 
That none grow dif/ipeted all at once, 

For me t'aſſert it ſurely is no crime, 

That thoroughly to reclaime= requiver time : 
Can't I, then—thrown ſo artfully to night, 
From faſcinating pleaſures! giddy height, 


Reform by ſow degreer, that fault or 7%, 


Yet ſip, mean while, o“ the cup of former bllſi i 
Trifle at guinea d- or take a peep 

At Fare Hot, while % is aſleep! 

Slip t'a ma/prerade—merely to bow t 

Or juſt ſtep in t'n your==by way of © How dye 

Tt muſt be ſo -I can't at once reſign 

All the enchantments of a Town Driving 
Whoſe dear —eeſtatle—never ceaſing narrTLYE 

O lud--lud--lud I—all night wou'd make me prattle | 


This love of by/tle, fond and wile, I fear 
Does early captivate the female ear; 
For ere our little tongues one word can ſpeak, 
How pleas'd we hear a rattle at our cheek | 
And how do Miſe— long ere to woman grown, 
Cry—“ Dear, Papal—lets rattle up to town; 
Arriv'd--and dreaming ſoon of love, and marriage, 
Vows ſhe'll wed none - Who cannot keep a carriage . 
A carriage, cries mama l my ſweet girl fix 
Nest to raithe ina coach and fix, 


A title gain'd ſhe drives from ſcene to ſcene, 
The pride of fa/biom—and of taffe the pu 
To court —rout— ball — to opera and play—- 
And each gay ſpot where rapture holds her ſway j== 
a | 


At 


EPILOGUR, 
geming drawn—and grown leſs nice, 


At laſt to 

She dearly loves the rattle of the dice, 

Spouſy a whiſper nd o'th* effront'ry l 

Next day ſends madam rattling to the country, 

He ſpeedy follows—but to his coſt ere long, 

Finds that a wife can rattle with her tongue; 

D'ye hear thir, Mr. BrOOùrizro, (peaking loud at fide wwing ) 
keep me in town, 

Or this rte of ſex I'll carry down! 

Elke Mrs, Sx/ler if you make me wear 

Uneaſy chaine thelr rattle you ſhall hear. 


Enough of rall'ry———=prudence if we employ, . | 


Fach rational pleaſure we may all enjoy 
Tl / extravegance that gives th' ally, 
ro THR AUDIANCE, 


Convine'd of thix==kind friends ſupport our cauſe, 
And oh |--let's hear your rattle of applauſe, 


DRAMATIS, 
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4 K oY Aol joy bo! wy bir E 7 
.. SCENE 1 = Park. * 
e th Hr, Brooknaun, an: Servant, 


Mr. 1 O e 


ELL, well T am coming Here uo ben. 
ſion for all this buſtle. WM. 

Ser. Lord, Sir, he's gone, I'm afraid; 

Bloom, -No, that he is not, if you. left him with” 

Emmam=4 lover and his miſtreſs are not ſo eaſily 
ſeparated—] knew I was righit—here they come. 


Buer Siudy and EMMa, . 


80 Saby "th the hour's arrived. [Exit Servant. 
' Selby. Tis, that hour which calls me from friends; | 
from home, from my love.. 5 
A Oh heavens | muſt you, will you leave 
nN 
| Bloom. Will he ? maſt afuredly, therefore think 
not of his going, but confole your with the plea- 
ſing hope of his return. 
| Ab, Sir, tis caſjer far to council than to 
aQ, and every one's provided with wiſdom that has 
not a ſhare in * 8 Selby 4 
elby, 


ON 
' 


2 THE BANK NOTE, OR, 


Ih. What T'could my Emma wi rich me WP” 
and be branded with diſhonqur? 


Bloom. Not ſhe, indeed, ſhe'd ſooner loſe you for 


* ene chethovght\ i if bateful 


yet, my Selby, preſerve yourſelf, let not impetuous 
zeal drive you into darf&f,"d& Höf ſeek wounds, for 


_ Was of blood you ſoſe Hows from your Emma's 


Selby. Fear not my 


love, I 
Bloom. Selby, tak bs Yea, * ie rien nahi ones 
ſuffer you to incur cenſure 0 be ne 
ure; 
greater power than o 10 WE * 
Selby. True, I feel the N | | 
hee One moment Mop afld hear my reſolution 


e 


4 all your, ap PT to 12 % 


heart js, and ſhall c 5 Wy: 
85 ewitchy 855 wu vell—Shov'd 
ou ro D ccelsf al, t Oy 
return to 15 154 my N 1 ſhould a 


fall, my laſt breath, ſhall ery to Moms for bleſſings 
on my Emma, and victory to my eder: LExit. 


Emma. Oh — — Renft. 

. Bloom) What h i the your bokſtech refolution? 
Theſe tears diſgrace the noble 14% you bear him. 

Ea. They dup] Cen. oe ike I" ſhall 
y i 


if Exit. 
Bloom. Fo ortune ! 3 J pen aid Ley; . 
pronvunoe thee unkind, When merit afſd virtue are 
deſerted, while ingtatitudd ard vnlainy revel in your 
miles — Ha] here comes he gap the elegant, ac- 


3 compliſh'd, 


| LESSONS FoR LADIES, 3 


eompliſh'd, inconſtant, Sir Charles Leſlie, who 
happily blend gallantry, mirth, and, bravery, with 

every amiable qualification, and notwithſtanding 
all his levity, has a ſoul ſuſpeptible of friendſhip, 


and a heart capable of every i — ROI 
N oy nd mtr a 118 to 1 Ma 
Euter Sir, Cuakxtzs LISLIiI. 

Sir Cha. Bloomfield! who expected to have ſeen 
you quit the matrimonial yoke thus early? Prodi- 
gious! Turtles will ceaſe to coo, and the waking 
nightingale forget to ſing, when thus by break of 
day you leaye the downy bed of love, 4 
: Bloom, Sir Charles, 'twas [n'obedience to the call 
of friendſhip I deſerted my plllow.—Poor George 
Selby and the regiment he belongs to were this 
morning under marthing order ag. 
Sir Cha, Selby? 1 don't know him, 
Bloom. The loſs is yours." He has ſo much worth 
and honour, that if you knew him as well as I do, 
you'd love him as well as I do, were merit any title 
to advancement, he ſhould be a general, but fortune 
often beſtows preferment where 'tis leaſt deſery'd. 

Sir Cha. Why never introduce me to him? 

Bloom, Becauſe his lieutenancy being his ſole 
property, 4 liv'd within bounds, and devoted his 
ime chiefly. to the woman of his heart with whom 
he has juſt now parted, His poverty and her fa- 
ther's avarice are the only bars to their union, 

Sir Cha. He ought to thank his poverty for keep- 
ing at a diſtance a greater evil. oF. 
Bloom. Come, come, Sir Chatles. Matrimony 
is like hazard, there ate mains — 3 
Sir Cha. Ay, and chances too, you have made a 
very juſt ſimile. Dice and matriage are two things 
„ „ nen 


y 4 

4 THE BANK NOTE, OR; 

1 could preach upon whole nights together, 
to Gia wih which are worſt, the trldey fo 
—— of a wife, or the rattling of a'box and 
dice, whoſe noiſe proclaims that the infatuated idiot 
is forcing into a priſon himſelf; and providi 
houſes for the reſt of his family—Theſe ideas ſet 


tn hard 


liberty and intereſt at war within me to determine 


which ſhall conquer; ruin or the widow, 

Bloom, Wovldn't you be content this inſtant to 
go to church with her? _ e ak 
Sir Cha, Yes, upon condition I might follow her 
in a month to the church-yard—Marry her—hor- 
rid! then I muſt not be commonly civil to a pretty 
Gr, or I ſhall be Jook'd on by her father and mo- 
ther .worſe than a tax-gatherer in a country village, 
and all this for an ugly woman, nay, what's worſe, 
an old woman !—No, no, tnatrimony and the coun- 
oy are two things on which we ſhall never think 
alike, 3 Nenn, 
' Bloom. Why object to the eountry? Can mankind 
have greater delight than in contemplating the works 
of nature? Nth e PROP hr | 

Fir Cha. I contemplate the chief works of nature, 


fine women ; ,in my opinion, half a fcore well : 


drefs'd ladies are infinitely ſuperior to a wilderneſs 
of ſycamores, oaks, or poplars; and I won'd forego 
all the luxury of purling ſtreams, and chirping birds 
for that raviſhing muſic, the ruſtling of a ſilk petti- 
coat. | | Pr 
Bloom. Tou may rail againſt retirement and ma- 
trimony, yet I am miſtaken if you'll not ſhortly be 
reconcil'd to the latter, and that with Lady Supple ; 
a widow poſſeſi d of eighty thouſand pounds, and 
the redemption of your eſtate mortgag'd to her de- 
ceaſed huſband, you'd find much better than being 
eternally 


lly, and 


alms- 


5 


„ 


LESSONS FOR LADIES. 5 


eternally teaz'd with officers Jurking about your 
houſe, and even your ſeryants impudent for want of 


wages, | 
"Fir Cha, To be ſure duns are intolerable, and 
when ſome devil of a tradeſman has told a la- 


. - mentable Me 'of bi diſtreſs, and that diſcharging 


my bill wou'd inſtantly relieve him and his indigent 


| kelly, 1 have in deſperation flown to her, ſaid ten 
- thouſand fine things, and told her as many lies as 
invention on the rack cou'd ſupply me with, but all 


wou'd nat do. | 

Blocm. J fear you have a rival that has poſſeſs'd 
himſelf of her good opinion, and when qnce ſhe 
comes to fancy him ſeriouſly ſhe'll think no more of 
you, than of her dead huſband or his poor relations. 

Sir Cha. You allude to that young fop, Sir Ra- 
keiſh Saag ? They firſt met at the Opera where! 
ſnou d have been to attend her, hut the bottle delu- 
ded me till /*pelve that night, the dice till ſix in the 
morning, and bed till five next evening. At which 
time I dreſs d, went to viſit her, and to ny great 
ſurprize found him there. We tattled of indifferent 
things, but I ſoon perceiv'd my fix months addreſs 
was all to no purpoſe. * of 

Bloom. If you hope to gain her you muſt flatter— 
Oh! here comes your ſervant, ſeemingly in a great 
hurry, ſomething has happened. 

Sir Cha. Don't be alarm'd He is ever buſy 
about nothing—He is a moſt extraordinary fellow. 
He formerly liv'd with an actor, and has pick'd up 

tions which he eternally miſapplies. I wou'd 
part with him, but he is ſo attach'd to me; and 
when the other ſervants are teazing for wages, he 
begs I'll take the trouble of keeping bis till he 
wants it. | 


Enter 


6 THE BANK NOTE; OR, 
tw; zer K. teu. 


een ee 1 110 „n [il $0! 

"Kill Sir, Sir, Sir. 3209 

Sir ba What ails the fellow ad h . 

Lill. Beg pardon; Sir, but vonder ic the tame wild 
duck we have been:catching — — Mor 
out being once able to lay our hands on 

Vir Tha. Where?” hab. tis e eee | 
adorable the ! +34. b „un bn 

|» Bloom She! What be? 9707 

Sir Cha. Oh ! the the chat—a—l can' vt tell, but I 
muſt follow her, ert Sd 150y 129? e 

Bloom. Follow her, Where? dr n 0% | 
| $ir Cha, I don't know. N 0 rr 

Blootn, Where did n «#13 8001 
indes Ia the ret. o whois wy 15 47 

Bloom: What ſtreet. | 

Hir Cha. This—That-—The—L don't t remems 
| ber—Farewell, 

Bloom. Stay. What s her name? 

Sir Cba. I never could find — now I hope 
J ſhnall diſcover all. Adieu. [Ait Sin CA. 

Bloom. Killeavy do you know the lady ig 

Kill. Ves, ſir, that I do; yet I can't ſay exactiy 
what ſhe is, only ſhe's fleſh and blood Sometimes 
I think ſhe's a fairy, for I no ſooner catch a hold of 
her, but ſhe flies away, and 'tis impoſſible to know 
where ſhe's going, or how to find her when ſhe is 
gone. 

Blom, Oh! ſome jilt or other.» 

\ Kill. Jilt! ſhe's a very handſome jilt then, ſir 
but I ſhall loſe ſight of em, and then woe betide me 
for not being ready at her heels to follow her from 
Mercer's 7 to Mercer's ſhop; the Park, the 


Play, and all public places, let them be ever ſa 
; private 


EESSON'S) FON HANS 9 7 


Prirnte ; then firjc gſter five or fx hours jaum She 
whips all o' th, Wiſplis nung; kuves'me 
in broad day-light1like: a food in che dark to return 
to my maſter, andibe heartily Dleſy' with; cucbes dor 
my paims- 3 il bugqqs dt ανjẽjw 2ds 
1s Bloom. Tight) him]! ſhonzddohe enquire rei for ime, I 

: chall-berarthdmag b'liml wobiw ad! gold 
ill. Ves, ſirbihe NH .nOoνον ⁰im⁰f) dis- With 
(the lady l c hh“hh aA rν Shell vfwon gie us both 
ihe-ſlip, and cheh {Matt poyeorar; 5 N diſuppbinted 
ober in bis rage will ſtrike None walls; and-other ani- 

mated creatures, much more a poor live man 
* \ but as Giphet fes, 4 Win. d N udn ann. 

My maſcer in thegaddefs I adore, 


_« He plac'd me near his perſon, and thinks me 


much diſhanour'd. by his.ſervice,” WES 
| Bloom, Hal ha! ha Why you're a child of the 
eee om of Theſpis, ha! 
. Mio 0, 760 have bech fifa m , 1 am 
a ſon? anch heir of 9 Killeavy, and {9 is 
2K DID t 
- 2: Bldow, I mean, 1 chink You net perſon of under- 
—— a man of wit. 
3 AJ.” Lord ſir, no fir; Doe no pretentions that 
de I had any wit, 1 ſheave have lf my place 
| got inte- it. 
Bloom,” OW hy fs, pray KO 99 11 
Al. Bedabfe; fir, my maſter has turn'd away his 
5 and tis: not the fuſhivn now for wiſe' men to 
hold places, when there is no hope of reward for 
their ſervices. us. 
Bom. Poor Sir Charles | What a crime have ! 
been guilty of in adviſing my friend to enter into 
thar ſtate which to me is only productive of miſery ; 


fondly and tenderly W on my Wife I feel ac- 
ceſlaty 


1 


8 TRR BANK NOTE, OR, 


ceſlary to the tuin her muſt bring on 
uz both. Balls, Routs, ——— Maſquerades, and 
other exceſſts, now engage all thoſe moments which 


ought to 2 dur mutual happineſs. In 
— — ſhe — pear d * rod nips of Virtue 
guardian of eomfort * 
3 8 — 3 dale 3 12 
the 


wry nw wa — N 
og or ney, wa e her bounty. O 
ſor ſome gentle means d ria der, and oe 
deen lafleur Eu: 


Gene boner to þ n 2 


4 Wem 


ur LA url, ane Mi _ 


For ſhame! an een you 
3 we i mu l 1 en me in an pub 


nner! can't trouble .myſe 
rh 100 wron po la A * 


er tells why all 1 
reſent poſlels li my own! wy have ſo entire a 
confidence In him, I gan "over alzer. or deviate 
that 2 Thee 1 beſeech you don't in- 
commode the ſerenity "of my m 
Miſt RA. Keep Town my (well ing heat, and and . 
tame patience eck my N f 
mine need not the force e of FT 
* deceaſed father, madam, left me, ati 4 chil. 
and 9 & thouſand. pounds to the care of your 
rapacious hyſband, who gruelly betray'd that gene- 
rous confidence by ſaying one thouſand was jnore 
than the . and with it baniſh'd me his 
dwelling; he * you became ron of all 
his ill- t wealt 
6 Lady Sup, 


0 THE: BANK, NOTE, Ox, 


Due Sik Cranuns Laith (in: date, \ 
Sir Cha. 255 here ne (1 b. he had 
eſeap' me Well encounter d, Madam 
Me N. Seb. unlucky. mit, and my mind 
in * * gd but dear, kind, good ſpirits, 0 1 
mult I rely. 
Si, Chu, vou ſet, adam, 1 am. z trueaſpore(. 
men, and never change my v7 Ct A WA 
"Miſs R. But pray, fir; don't you:hunt-chore-for 
the love of ſpore, | an for the lle ef the "L 
Sir Cha, No, by heaven. I lov'd che 
firſt moment 1 ſaw you, and have not ſince ſo much 
as dream'd, thought or loo d at r 1 in 
petticoats but your dear ſelſf. 


7% K. Ah 1-poor gentleman ! To fall- * 
ſuch unhappy circumſtances,” a. to love, admire, 


nay adore the woman Whoſe'face you have hardly 
ſeen; her fortune and character unknown to you, 
but if you'd. perſuade mo to credit the aſſertion, 

you mult wear your arms acroſs, ſigh, look ae 
turn up your eyes now and then, a lang 
air, appear confus d) cateleſs' in your dreſs, — 
fac'd, ſpeak but little, and that abrupt ſentenoes, 
turn poet, and write ſoft ſonnets; but you are quite 
the oppoſite of all theſe, and appear like a ard 
beggar, who aſks only for forms ſake, and wou'd, 
if you durſt, boldly rob to gratiſy your inclination, 

Sir Cha. What then have vou reſolv d? . [ 
to hang, or drown myſelf?: | 

M/s R. Uſe your own diferetiqn, ur; juſt which 
you pleaſe. 

Sir Cha. Come, come; as your beauty bred 


my affection, let your kindnels nouriſh it—do, 
pr'vthee 


LESSONS TOR LADIES. It 


pr'ythee acquaint me with your name that a mutual 
agreement may take place between Sir Charles 
Leſtie; baronet) of one part, and Mils —— 
or Lady ——, pray, ma'am, what do you call 
your name? on the other.. 
is, R, Really, Sir Charles, you are tolerably 
aprexable; and I defign one time or other, to let 
you katw, who rhinks you ſo; but it ſhall not be 
until Jam convinc'd you have not the leaſt pen- 
chant for any one but myſelf; then, 1 fancy I cou'd 
like you longer than a new ſuit, a fine chariot, a dia- 
mond necklace, or any other pretty little nick-nack, 
Sir Cha. My future moments ſhall be devoted 


to you, and only vou 

110 by Stop | ſtop, Sir Charles —your equipage, 
I'm told, is frequently ſeen waiting at a cettain 
elderly lady's door, in——- 

Sir Cba, Oh! the widow, Lady Supple you mean, 
ſurely, ſhe's the laſt thing of. all her ſex, I would 
be thought to addreſs, Why ſhe's as diſguſting as 
the Frizenr's block, her head is dreſs'd upon, ay, 
and as much painted too. * 

Miſs R. Oh ſhame - And you'd have me be- 
lieve you really.admire me ? | 

Sir Cha, By heavens, I do, 'Your charms like 
ſate compel my trembling ſteps, and my fix'd eyes 
to gaze and follow where you fly, | 

iſs R, Undone! As I live the man is in love. 
He begins to talk nonſenſe | then muſt I take my 
leave, and bid adieu for the preſent to Sir Charles 
the Inconſtant. nz | 

Sir Cha, Surely you won't be ſo cruel, as to 
carry away my heart and not even tell me where I 


may hear of it, 10 
** 
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it. 8, 1] hop ls | 
Bal up 4 


T 


zu Cann CU 
Adieu] bay now 1 have you In view, I 225 
* 


ai Nn M, Fs "Tn mas 


"Pie . 


Kill. So, Sq there they go. In Miſa, we 
have you 0 rug) the dende Fa, aye Je 1 
a u 


ow ! y, here they come again, I m 


keep at 4 ſhug diſtance, and be quite cloſe to ob- 


ſerve them. (Rviires, 


Mn Russzi follow'd by _ Caine (from tep 
„ i flags.) 


Sir C. Confide in me ſo far—I'll prove conſtant 
as the ſun and daily pay my. devoirs to you. 

Miſs N. Whar ſhall I do! (/ereams.) a) 
and ruin'd for ever! 

Sir Cha, What's the matter, madam ? 
- Miſs R. Mercy on me! I have loſt 

Sir Cha, What, madam? _ 

Mio R. My father's picture, which I value above 
— tin in the world, 

.. Haw, or where did y loſe it 

Mit K. I can't tell, I had it at the upper end 
of that walk Oh heavens! 

Sir Cha, Nay, be not uneaſy: it cannot be loſt. 
Here Killeavy, 

"Kill, Sir. 


Sir Cha. 


LEON FOR LADIES Ti 
Ny ch This Indy hay loſt a piQture ſomewhere 


% N. Oh! the only rellRt of « devenſdd pa I | 
Sin Che, 1 am diſtreſſed to fre you fo affiifted, 
tt can't be loſt, madam Killeavy \ ſearch cure- 
| fully up that walk, a ! ſerk In this. 


Exit Sin CuaAkt ts. 
Kill, Don't fret; b h, don't fret a vur- 


heen,-May be you did not loſe it here j but whe- 
ther you did or did not I be bound I'll find 5 


ou, 
F R. Oh | I ſhall never have a moment's enſe 


M 
unleſi-—ha | hal * moſt obedient, Sir Charles. 


KiLtnavy returns, 


Kill, The devil a lady or gentleman's picture I 
can find; ererpe 


Enter Six CHARLES; 


Sir Cha; Well Killeavy, have found it? 
Whete's the lady, ſutah ? _ 


Kill. Where, lie 0 ho! As uſual, ſir, becauſe 
we had her faſt ſhe's gone. | 
Sir Cha, Damnation, Villain l—fly and'overtake 
her 3 (yy — — 
Kill, Lord, fir, it's impoſſible; if you were to 
murder me, and+then to divide me into as man 


pieces, as there are points in the globe, I could not 
catch her. 


Sir Cha. Follow her, raſcal, quick as _—_ 


Kill. Yes, ſir, yes,—which=—a—non 'm ſure, 
I'll follow her the way ſhe didn't go. [ Exit. 


Sir Cha, Where can ſhe have eſcap'd to? Why 
does 
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does ſhe, fly Werd What can ſhe bed--She's. 


a riddle made up of ſo many contradictions; that 
the WO FLIES an epicome of het: She's ſerious, 
cathy nd ſeemingly virtuous Sometimes jiltiſh, 
„and an appearange of diſcretion, now con- 
ident ty pert, by and by very modeſt ; ſhe hay, wit, 
good: humour, and jill-nature.—She has—yes, I 
n am bee. has ne _ wy 
Ren en bib wn 


air d * ils. 5 


N 
cb ch. Well, fir; have yob overtaken ber? 
Kill, Overtaken her, fir! I thought did bur 

when I ſpoke to her, I found it was another parſon, 

Why, fir, you might as ſoon overtake a Lapland 

witch poſting thro? the clouds on a broomſtick. 

Sir Chg, By heavens | villain, you mult have ſeen 
this lady: you are in league with her to impoſe i 
upon me. I ſuppoſe ſhe bribes you to — 

Kill. Bribes me ! No, no, ſir; I'm above that I 
aſſure you, tho) I might take it very innocently 
without knowing what it was; for 'tis fo long fince 
I ſaw a guinea, the devil burn me if I 'recotiege 
whether it's round or ſquare. 

Sir Cha, Who can— Why does me — rat 
her— I'll think no more of her—l'll take Bloom- 
field's advice and marry the widow, - Attend me at 
Lady Supple's in an hour Ves III don't know 
what to do.— Let your wiſe men ſay what they will 
of our being lords of the creation, I am convinc'd 
they are wrong, for a woman is more than à march 
for any man in Chriſtendom, [ Exit, 

Kill, A woman more than a match, 1 can't 
think that, and I am certain, I'd be a beautiful match 


for Sally —She's a nice he's a charm—1 9 
the 


„ 


LESSONS FOR /LADIES.” 13 


the gods have in futurity told and ordain'd that m 

maſter ſhould love Old Ugly always only that 

might have an oppofchnity] of being the chain'd 
down adorer of her maid ; now I — ſhe'll be at 
the old ſto; 9185 Ne to Ned 1 me the moment I 
deſtroy my og of be hatan odd caper— 
She's ſo full of 11 to5—then the worlk of Fer i is, 
to de quite gentee 555 deſpiſes the, produce of her 
on x try: a 40805 ever hg or -Pll 
break er of t M break er delicate eart — 
Yes, yes, yes, we 1 neigh 1% id abroad with-. 


out encouraging any Wau in Kufen - * Exit. 
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* "Wil wy $1 SUL ehe 
1 an „N 15 


40 I | n 2varl why at | 


Diem 4390.10 0 Ra! 
en ang 7 4 ö 5 
api 1 ur Hive, | | | 


"$i; Gt ind leer n a 
„'t Killed Ef wou'dn't care” a She Lf 
ſweet- heart, that 'wou'd refuſe to me 
There is my deut Mr. Killeavy, 1 do think he. 
be r pm another ing makes me love” 
3 $ not Engliſh, <That's fo elegant. Ho 
charmingly my Fw 's lover Sir Nabel Spicche 
looks but I ſhould like him ſtill better, if 
r e | 

Euter Servdnt. 
Servant, A letter for Mrs. Flounce. 

Sally. Let's Re.—(exit Servant.) —Oh | what a 
ſeal -a heart ſtuck with darts, like pins in a 
pincuſhton, (Reads) 

« Thou faireſt of the fair,——l os you this 

« by the Penny-Poſt,—and if the letter 

« carrier does not give it to you directiy, run 

* to the Poſt-office to enquire for it, and then 

ce we'll be fure ro meet, for I am to 
tt your houſe immediately, where I hope 
te you'll agen pes a exſtacy, your ever 
ec agreea ported, 
* William Killeavy.”' 
Pſhaw |—what ſignifies tranſported, it would be 
ſomething indeed if he had been hang'd,—or ſhot, 
OT —_— 

Enter 


Dry 
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| not ano! i Fu Bk. nien ee | 
KO, 1 with he ur vid all my ten the 
raſcal is troubleſome to you,—who 0 n 11 wy 


tt ? 2 — In eas 
Pe -Whot—why u. perſon dat pretends to 
me., f "'F &* 


161 — or I. © WAs. 


love 
Kill, Ofr r withaltn y heart, and 


0.— 


N 


Kill, 48 
Lay 
7 00 EE 825 . 21 
0 joke 
„ ring deli 8 pare, ; My * 55 
you among ſome ple no in 
a 175 . 5 what's. 15 0 tous, and hurts 
feelings of intimate 38 or brings a ee 
blu Sing the cheeks of innocence and virtue, 
Kill.. Ay! this, is all new, but every thing is ſo 


chang'd, chat curſe me if I know what to make of 
FCS 5 the people, ſuch faſhions | notlii 
looks like at it is, the men are all women, nl 


the women. ate all men ;—formerly they uſed. to 
tmarry in order to love, and keep cloſe to one 
another, — but now they are always walking together 
in ſeparate places, and their beds are ſo large, that 
it ſeems as if they only went together to keep 
afunder, 
Sally. You know nothin of taſte—y ou 
Late Sup. (without,) Where is Flounce ? 
eavens !—hercis my lady. 


"Ki Well, ſuppoſe ſhe is—I'm waiting for my 
| maſter, 


C Sally. 


| wines, ar 


* . 


Sally. What f in be — 
in, or I'm ruin remain N 
Ae Lees reges 
Oh; dart ler io © 07 SHU eln bi * 


Kill, Well Weep not my fair. 
S mY nat MI TT 
A 8 to tell you TR 23 
Alke the rugged Pruſſian bear e: 

Fn nc mT d:: all be dic. 
charg' bony e 


3 ate en. 
Lau Sup, Whac impertinence um 1 


ich. tbar S "Ruſſel has fo ſo derang d ne 
here's the 9 - e 


e eee 0 ih ry 
ut noy of ah wimiren, were to fee me 


7 ® «4 
-& 


aged 


ally. ro ma'am; 1 ſhav'd not wind i of 
m ſeeing me, except. Sir Rakeiſh Spun 
e js worth being uneaſy about, If T 'was, your 
yſhip, I'd prefer bm to all the reſt, for ſurely 
et handſomer than Sir Charles Leſlie, and I am 
certain he's much richer; then ns for old Mr. Hale, 
wot can be no— 
Sup. An idiot to thigk of me.—Does he 
TOY I ſhould ſacrifice my fortune, life, and 
55 glaſs don't flatter,) 1 may /ill ſay beauty, 


| 8 ſuch 4 crabbed old mortal, what return cou d 


11 ly hope from him? 

Why, the return an old man generally 

* — -e li prefer you to the office of being his 
nurſe, my lady, 1 

Enter 


1 
( oe. 0 
* 7 # 
' 0 7 
| >. : 4 d s "_ 
1 { 1 4 * * Z = p x; ” 1 . 4 z ” * L 
> , 
4 o 
4 * F + „ : 7 
1% 7 4 „ 
N e | Bite ane. | | 


; 26.02 . 


(Tim CTY. 3 
blog yove rejoice to eee N 
devoted, and obedient ſlave. 

My dear — F um very glad w 
hope you e eee and 


— breeding hem the Academy , 
us Tes, Aust, I flatter Ale 
N 


ing, fencing, and dancing maſters At the 
aſt week ane hioioe,) fo damn d 


| 
in my allemandes and cotiliong—l did 
rg from the Bor, not a ſoul cou'd riſe like 


me. 
Tim. Thar tr his honour was always up by 


breaks 00 
tongue, ſtifle the: fellow, vol 
— Jumps like our Jack-Dav, 


Nin. Yeh 


| that has one Er cut.” 


_— . Could not you have ſeleRted another 
my ſervant, Nephew ? 
Excuſe him, Aunt, He's ignorant, but 
. oneſt. e ſhall reine. He muſt, Rifle me. 
In have him taught to read and fo forth; then he'll 
be wiſe, as well av honeſt, 
== Ap. You are very kind to him, poor 


| -: "168 Tim. 


s — * *y * Err 8 a lb 4414 | 
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80 he is, © our ladyſhip, and when 1 learn 
to be Nan I don't for de honeſt— twill be 


| "very well. Where ſhall 1 put T N 


gig ? 
9% Aunt can you desen Tia the 
9 thing, muſt not be expos'd to the weather. 
up. 'F I dare ſ ae d ee my coach- 
gd.” ounce * the groom, and hel 
r 
Sally ne ome ong you. 
where did you grom, I Wonder Come quickly, 
di if any of our viſitors ſhou'd ſee ſuch «raogre, 
they'd be come alo , 4 ſay.— oo 1 | 

Tim, Yes, ma'am; + m coming. — I'm \coming | 
ma' am, if you'd fee me dreſi d, you, wou'dn 
ſo croſs, - no, nor chink me " pack = 
you'd ſay: I, was ts handſome 4 lad as RI 
wor 6 a ſuit of clothes. Exit with Ja 
Dub. Ze ſure to take care of rancer. We 
| my dear Aunt, I ſuperabundantl — to. ke 

you;+—ſifle mes but you look moſt dcligh 
Damme, if ſhe is not uglier - ng 4 every. "bor 1 | 
muſt hum the old Tabby! (ad.) 

Lady Sup. Why, confidering all—T hevefinnd, 
tis wonderful that L have preſery'd my looks. And 
indeed you ſeem greatly alter'd, 1 ſhou'd ſearcely 
have known you, quite a new being. 

Daſh. New | I proteſt, ma am. don't know 
my ſ —Bleſs me- I vow to gadI have for got 
where the Bank ſtands, may 1 be ſtifled, if = 
_— is not a mere bear- garden, all noiſe 

! confuſion,—-Stew me, madam, if I don't think 
bcc have ſav'd me ſrom ruin. 

Lady Sup. Indeed, I think the 3 of 
youth mob never be neglected. 


Daſh. 
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„Daß. Abſolutely,. had I remained in the ei 
2 «coun, e have Be fit A 
any thing but an. al or a juſtice of peace, 
Gh ern, dh quite a bore, fi ; th if 1 rd 

Lady Sup. Let, my; dear nephew, I know nothing 
better than trade and bulineſs for a young man. 
Da, Certainly, 'tis, very well, in ſome caſes for 
heavy plodding inanimate ſtupid ſouls, ſtiver 
cramp'd geniuſes without eſtates ; then trade is: 
very proper; but fellows with exalted notions, great 
ſpirits, little underſtandings, and large fortunes, all 
of which, I poſſeſs, ſo, amply, or, I bell, poſſeſs, 


a Sup. I once had ſome ſuch thought, but 1 
an f preyail'd on to liſten to the perſualions and 
| * — of one of my A . nnd enten into 
the happy enjoyment of connubial love. 
1 Daft What ee en gall vb) arig,— 
Why, ſtifle :me,—What's this ?—I thought you. 
never meant to love any thing but we, | 
| A my ſentiments, tis true, 
nephew but Sir Charles Leſlie, Mr. Hale, and 
Sir Rakeiſh Spangle, are tormenting ine - eternally 
ſaying, how wrong I ſhould be to deprive mankind 
SG MN. ooo i tt, 
Dab. Your money they mean, but ſure you're 
= Tug young one, not ſuch a greenhorn, to be 
Lady Sup. I don't well underſtand you, but know 
that this day, I mean to determine on an alliance 
either with Sir Charles Leſlie, or Sir Rakeiſh 
Spangle. | > F 
2 What! the Fop I ſaw with you at the 
Opera,—Why he's no bigger than a wax-doll,— 
IF he's your purchaſe, you're out I tell 'you,—Stifle 


me, bur ou have bought at the top of the 
| ; C3 market, 


br | 


| 10 fa you, Wi 


Tut BANK” NOTE F f GSR. 


1 ue hee yi broke ms, 
Fight A f ANN 18 
| "0, Lt ene Downger, | | 
6.8 a root by beg one? (3 4 
you don't . the * 5 


me bade 55 Rakel 
La. & 
er if cute three per cent 


Fits —perha _ 1 eotvinge you tc whit yo | 
1 


3 by 


— father! tin truſt for me, ee peer lac Holand, | 
our qwn lawyer ſays, he knows every ft bf the 
Tera firms, and the Titra inferlx 6 a devil- 


liſh honeſt Row. He offet'd.. to. fare * al ts 


me if I'd give Him half. | 
Le, Sup, Villain, have Ik deen tamperin g with 
my lawy * what a gee [ — I —— 
dl 1 _ meine e 7 5 Pp Be wen 
ou ſhould marty that e r in 
Rockel, and i wo ha rang Hundred 1 e 


ith whi you might have taken a 


ſho 

Bu. b. Shop! Wife L bebte pound 
that's good—No, no; I have had a taſte of what it 
is to be a gentleman, yes, ald T've got ſome hints 
about my eſtate, 1 know what it ls, where It lu, and 
how much it i. Mr. Demur is my friend, —_ 
pilot me into, this Hbuſe, and all the reſt of my pro- 
perty—I'll 00 to + ſtifle me, but I'll go to Jaw. 
2 Sup. Is this your gratitude for > care of 
your educagion, and morals? out of pure vfnanity 
to 


Daſs. Yes, your bumaviy would leave me us it 
but law, O glorious law, and 
glorious 


has Miſs ha 


2 


0 LESSONS, ;FOR., AADIES. 
e 


11 b 
woad into oy. RY r *. 
La. Sap, GET . you the Right 
road, 2 chancery N . 
2. We ll, ſee | indeed, eld one 


weve 


| partes. uſe, Im an 55 
woman, but, perhaps to- Hmorrd 
hear of a perſon being cn houſe, 
ſnall ſecure me 4 ever being troubled wich your 
reinence.. 35 l 1 ] 
40. Matter. of -o dame, Pb "a 
, eb 2 12 

Due Mus Wants, 


Ahl my laſa of n ho dv you do? how do you 
da? 1 haven't ſeen you this age! my aunt wants me 
to mprry W not I; no. *T'Trove and 
I'll range 4 I'll oye and I'll change.” "That's m 
way beſides, 1 m to have a great fo breune, and you 
188 * you haven't a ſhillin 
2 retch | rt oh raid me with N vn. 
which the credulity.of a noble minded, 
hes pecting parent has brought on me. I now come 
for the laſt en uſtice from the hands 
of your cruel aunt—ſhould ſhe refuſe—— vn, ge 
ab, Apply to me. 
Miſe R. . K. my ſoul muſt ſpurn an obligation 
I. y I ſcorn even an acquaintance z no, my next 
apges ſhall be 7 different, thank heaven, I enjoy 
bleſſing of reſiding in a country, where the 
law provides a guardian for the fatherleſs ; who, with 
4 6 prone $ nook redreſſes the complaints of oppreſſed, 


leſs o 
Ba. Fae! ode oof That's right; —ç 
C4 


4% Tag nr Nor O. 


the only way to mariage this did golz. Die mut 


be . ſupported Need; Tl tell you how'T'live, ant all 
ay, drink” al night, walk” the” ſtreets break lamps, 
kick up ros, (I'm firſt: 1 P00 How they 90 


ogle me in tlie theatre. the women; ay; -afid the 
men top, they're. all afraid of me. The moment I 
g9 into a box.” way, ther 7 vin of ny hk 
owing to m p * 
Two ac 7 coutugedus and 
negligent, juſt 2 15 ee a z mam without 
being out humour. b $797), 3/44 ee Her! 


Miſs R. 1383 eB are very courhgbous, that 
$ 


is, if courage con wornen of ex- 

ploits that never happen di df g them, and 

ſhrinking from any man that has honour to defend 

1 0 Whats chat you! f l Wink, ul 
at's that Oy a in 

11 ok 7 ro — 


gets my fortune, then T'll-—' 
Ms wiſh ] was a Lede believe, 4 Hessen into the 
army. I'll be a great officer. How 1 I command 
and ſtrut, and don't you chink'fo iv, my Io, 

- Miſs R. Don't miſtake, fir; a good" Fdict i is 
Ber ste, e humane and generous. He holds his 
ory dear only to offer it in the ſervice of his king 
d country, Pray. where is dy Supple ? 1 mu 

ſee 1 
Daßb. She's in the next room; but you in't 
ſtir; don't mind her; I'll take a | frin houſe; that's 
my.way: I'm a man of honour ; I ro Id you! ſhould 
not marry—but ——— 


My R. Stop, thou reptile * ler the path this n- 


tang, or III call ſor aſſiſtance. 


5 KirlLkavr comes from the FEE *s 

Kill. And affiſtance you ſhall haye whether you 
call for jr or nat. Ha !-—Well, to be ſure; O may 
be it's not our own tame wild duck, 


6 Daſs. 
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Eh what h A al ee 
| Fol Who? why me, to he ſure ; 8 | 
die could t be What ails vo., ma am? 

I R. Date to talk to me in a ſtile - 

Aill. Oh, the—damme, if I know 9 
re that a human creature muſt; 
love and regatd a pretty woman. Come, madam, 
with 1 be after handing you from this 

willain, to the care of Sir Charles Leſlie. 
15% R. As 1 live, 0 Sir Charke'd man, n 
am diſcover d. 

Daſs. You hand her! 4 command you to doit 
the houfe, and leave the lady as you found her. 

Kill. To be ſure, ir; yes, you ſhall ſee me go 
directly, exit ſignum, but if this lady chuſes, or 
wiſhes to be of my party, ſne moſt afſuredly ſhall 
go out of this room with me all alone by herſelf, | 

Daſs. Shall ſhe ? [Drawing abe find which Tim 
brought in with the apy ms ow reſign. the 
lady, or elſe—d-mme, but the ſun ſha ſhine” | 
through you this inſtant. 

Afiſs R. Oh, heavens! 1 me, ſir, pray 251 N 
Kill. Pray, ma am, diſcompoſe yourſelf though 
you ſtand arm'd there, before me, noneſt invemus, if 
yau were my own mother, and to behave ſo, Id 
tell you plainly you're no gentleman, Oh! I wiſh 
there was an act of parliament againſt any man's 
wearing a ſword that cou'd draw it in a bad caule; © 
Daß. Come, no rudeneſs, acknowledge what 
brought you here. Give up the meſs and beg 
don this moment. Foyt: 

' Miſs R. Pray do, fir. \ 
Kill. Madam, if you gave me a thouſand worlds, 
I cou'd not ſay, * “Sir, 1 beg your. pardon but 

I'll fertle it this me We'll talk a little jocoſely. 


Dah. 


2g: 


\ 
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By heaven th bau e 
22 no ee W on 


Ai. Wel, I dunk it's better | 
in earneſt with em. e pe. 2 
vou how=a—this lady is in love. mip — | 
no, not that tis my friend Horatio oven che 
he's dunning 3 where, and im 
after him. He's Her Cleopatra, walking uprfilver ' 
in einders to mert Mr. Mare Antony. There the 
ſtands, only look. (During ibis fe be ap- 
proaches Daſh, and ſeizes wand magma 
lieve the ſun will ſnine chrougk %.. 
Mig R. Oh, fir don't Kill him; 'rwilh be cruel. 
Daſh. Cruel! damme, twill be murder, ſure: You 
wou' dat be ſo mean, ſo nb there ever 
ſoch a thing Draw on an unarm'd, r | 
T hro away the ſword and then - eilt! Mn. 
Kill, There, and What then? 
Dq, Why cheb; Ten give you my addreſs, 
Whete is yours ? a 
Kill. Mine is and ever ſhall be to him that could 
inſult an innocent female This. (caves bim.) How 
he canters. Do you think l'm to leather dub, 
the mile? this fellow has run 0 at you C 
or New Market, but Pllk - 4 
Miſe R. Hold, fir, hold, for e A fake. 5 
| Kill, 1 aſk your pardon, madam, for the liberty 
I have taken 01 difting his jacquet in your pre- 
ſence : but I have done, though a little more of it 
would be of great ſervice to him, 
\ Daſh. Stifle me, if you're a gentleman, there's my 
card, that's my way, 
Mift' R. He is out of danger, I'll make my 
. eſcape; Fortune I once more thank thee, Ixil. 
4, Card, (Reads) t Sete pin—ſilver buckles— 
four guineas |” bt this addreſs is a pawn-bro- 
ker's ticket. 2 Daſb 
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| "1, uſs Aner- it sds if) 
has put it in my pocket on ome yy gw od 
Kli, Raſcal! chat — ee, bor it was your 
co] ſweat ſwentell ell Dont you thinle Jo, ma- 
dam? Ha: 1 — mot; 34 l 
Lady e's a terri „ N N 7 
555 Vt: SA i 
„ e iow! © 2 elle Nl 


Db, Tdow't know, | 18 We dc e 
. What's her name 7 | ' 5181 


| you ? Ae (Exir Da. 


Euter Sin Crantes LIS. | 


Sir Cha, What's the matter? 

Kill, Oh, fir, I've catch'd the lady ? 

Sir Cha, What lady? 

Kill. Oh you know, the tame Wild Duck. 
Sir Cha, Ha! Where is ſhe? | 
Kill, She's here—that ſhe's juſt gone this | 
moment. 

Sir Cha, Which way? 

Kill. The devil a know know fir—but here ſhe 
was, and there I was, and there he was, behaving 
clandecently ; and when I had her to a certainty in 
my hands, ape ſhe was off again, gone, and ſo 
here I am 

Sir Cha, Oesch, fir, why didn't you come and 
tell me, Kill 

i 


Mill. Lord, Bry-when! EMO 8 E 
be with you! Swe I aden places at 
one time unleſs I Was bird. 4 


+11 Gir Ghai Can you give no ORC ng if pr 
| ald ber: the ante be out ofthe neighbourhood, 


Folbw e. % 0B; 
Kit. Sir, fir, did vou. come to, fe the Old 
Lady Supple with her beautiful e | 
Sir Cha, Damn the Old. — - 4: | [Exp ; 
Kill. Och honey, with all my heart. "The devil 
fire the old—ſtop maſter Billy—rShe's.a woman, and 
don't abuſe her. Oh, the darling babbies with their 
coaxings, and their wheedlings, and their little noſes 
turn'd up, and their ſcolding fo ſo ſweetly, who'd abuſe 
or be angry with them 7 Sure, we know all che — 
what they're about, poor things, my ſelf doats 
em hy- the honeſte/ man in the world, chat b. 
haves like a rogue to a woman muſt be a donright 
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SCENE. ms c. 


Enter Mus Roma. 


Miſs R. I can dard think myſelf faſe that 

r honeſt fellow I'm inc lind to think, his maſter, 

ir Charles, loves me, and could I recover from that 
avaricious Lady Supple even a part of what I'am 
Juſtly entitled to, he ſhould not long remain igno- 
rant of my name, my fortune, or the ſtate of my 
heart, for; his ſake I believe I muſt try to obtain by 
ſtratagem what I never can expect from her juſtice. 
As I live, Fo comes Sir Charles. He has not 


ſeen me. I'll make this effort, tho' a deſperate one 
te 


| Rl 5 Ons re t — 2 45 | 
to avoid bim: */ | Knocks af Hot Says Kee 
TT ͤ mn N 

l e ein 

4 n din CHARLES... | 

1 oh Ab madam, bade ke ol 
ag ſhe ene in. Ill Rana i, ha 
may not be her houſe—IL'II watch her 


no, that might be too to x 3. 1 1 9 
to ſec her. m W 5 e cbr, 
TS OY Enter, Servant, 10 abt 
of ee geen el > — a _oy _ 
VGerv. Whars your buſineſs; fir? Did ven want 


my maſter ? 
Sir Cha, No, good fir, T-wanited your miſtreſs. 
Serv. Ohl my young lady, is it, fir, you want ? 


Sir Cha. Upon my foul can 't tell,” Tes, yes, 


I believe it is. 

Serv, I don't imagine, indeed, fir; I'm ſure ſhe'l 
not ſee you, fir, (Si Cant es gives woney,) but if 
you pleaſe to walk into the parlour, Il go and 
try. 

Sir Cha. Much oblig d to you, Say, I muſt 
ſpeak with her. 

Serv. I ſhall, ſir. 

Sir Cha, Yes, I have her CS evident! ally— 


happy diſcovery. - 5 [Exit following the Servant. X 


SCENE 1.25 Infide of Ma. Hats's Hat. 


' Enter EMMA and Miss Rus. 


N R. You're excuſing this intruſion, and ſo 
kindly accepting my apology, lays me under — 
m 
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maſt ſenſible obligations, it imports * er 
not to be ſeen. N % V G2 ts 
Inn 54 LONG Fuer Maid, 

Maid, Madam the: gentleman-fays he cannot be 

miſtaken; he inſiſts that you are 14 He ſaw you 
1 I had my h'ado to kee | 
5 125 . Tivl ear him on BA 1407 (Ea 
our power me; mo 
e fe nee th wan. Fer 
| cms Wy — — correſpond, and — 

Miſs Emma, Wich regret I'm fore'd to decline 
— —ů—ů—ů—ů 4 
conve no axcopte e 
— a dearly eſtęem d friend, whale I 

u. en 

e Mi, 1 never met doch a boitterous 

pentleirian in my life, In ſpite of every thing, 
Fa en fo or do, he inſiſts on coming up ſtairs, 

7 R. By that dear friend, and by the hopes 
you have of his return; let me co * to keep 
me from the ſight of this gentlem 


ent ber cloak with EMMA oy exit, 
Maid. As I live Ma'am, here he is. 


Enter SIR CHaRLys. © © 


dir Che. My dear ma'am. I have found ſo 
much difficulty in approaching you, that nothing 
but your beauty can atone, or, apologize for the 
apparent rudeneſs, that—hey day—ſhe is gone 


again, 
Emma. Inform me, fir ; what could encourage 


you to Og purſuit. 
1 Sir Cha. 
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Hr Cha, Yes, I am RT * 


Emma, Why mould] on NP 65 1 70 
. Fs n 8 "op *M Line 
mae Do yo nen fed 
OREN been 8 ge 

on tool you uy bo Your dy, rd 


| habits are mink 0 N yet ſhou'd any chaneegiv 
py an opportunity of ſeeing her you wou'd be 
how much ſbe wb ys a ſup 5 
ſemblance. to you, ang, faith ſhe i v9 
ſome to a man that had not 
uns. Vou are now convinc' Jour miſtake, 
fir,. Which 1 wir wh my father! expeſt every mo- 
ment, to whom I ſhou d find a difficulty i in account- 
ing — = ur being here. 
Fir. Cha. I-underſtand you, madam... But ſuffer 
- this heart to take a diſtant gleam of hope along with 
it Only-to—+ 
Enma. Pray, . fir, be affur'd. no. pretence—no 
delay —not all your cha ody or eloquence can give 
_ of impreſſions of you than thoſe I've already 
m 
Sv Ga. Ten thouſand bleſſings on you for theſe 
laſt words, they're myſterious, yet they are kind. 
To a ſoul like mine that wakes and ſtarts at the leaſt 
dawn of joy, they ſet it's every faculty on fire. 1 
go that I may hope to return This charming A _ 
almoſt as handſome as little fly-away. (de.) 
thou lovely creature. 0 the overflowing ding of 
cool refreſhing beauty. | (Krit. 
ae Madam, permit me to — you, 


ringing on Miss RusskL.] I con . your 
— rom the levity and wildneſs —＋ your purſuer. 


Miſs R. 


hand- 


po 
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1. o my heart! When the ſerviee you 
Nl proves an obl] anon or an in» 

aA null not lasch eſeher. 
fear, mudam, youu ut la- 


| N. 
ju, be il 


ble to miake th by gentleman, \ 


fear TI ati wore ſubſe dc wm, 
Madary, wr when I make A friend of one 
who Wen d deſtroy ul my hopes of Hhuppihek, oy 
encout the dee of” him, e "hs 


% are 
. 


to me tha ig life, 
Rune. Id it thus you chank me? 0 "ey a 


| Arranger I hape violated u moſt ſolemfi' vow ?' hut ay 
our interview commenc'd abruptly," ſo let le end, 
The ſervant ſhall attend you to the door. 
| Rings and exit 
Mew 10 R. Falfe fir Charly dup'd by a man 
—_ t ſincere ; rob'd by her wh ſnhou'd protect 
me, Wretehed! Wretched Sophia! Yet why ſhou'd 
I defpair ? thoſe —— which have ſupported me 
ditherto, I truſt will not forſake me.—P II enquire of 
the ſervant this lady's_name—Write a — * to ſir 
Charles as from her, deſiring an interview, by 
which means I ſhall diſcover his real ſentiments. - 
Mr. Hale. (without.) If any body brings me mo- 
' ney, call me immediately—(enters.) and 
hear, if any one wants money, I'm not at home, 
nor ſhan't be to day. (ring M138 R. bows.) Egad, 
the very identical pretty girl I have ſo often follow- 
ed in the ſtreet. Madam. [ Bows, 
Miſs R. Sir, —# I live old Mr. Hale, one of the 
widow's lovers, how unfortunate, but I am certain 
he don't know me, 1 I do him. (A/ide.) 
Mr. Hale. Who is t ah! I ſuppoſe tis the young 


woman that wanted a place and was recommende 
to Emma, She's very beautiful. (de.) J hope 


Miſs R. 


you and my daughter have not  dilagreed, 
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Miſt R. Pardon me, fir, We have; but 1 fear the 
fault was mine. * 
Mr. H, No, no, it could. not be your fault— 
u are faultleſw—you—egad I don't know what to 
y to her: ſhe looks ſo fine, and ſo—yet why 
ſhould 1 be afraid, ſhe's only a lady's waiting 
„„ e eee mar il (Aut. 
MI R. Sir, your moſt obedient, 
My. H. O thou charming girl: Ten thouſand 
fevers are not equal to the tortures I endure, 
Miſt R. Sir, what's the matter? what ſudden fit 
has ſeiz*d you ? | 
Mr. H. Love! my angel ! Love | One ſmile my 


goddeſs, | he 
Miſt R. Ridiculous I I defire, fir — '_ 

FUE The ſweets of lilies, jeſſamin and 

roſes, dwell on thoſe lips; to touch would be tran- 
ſ ng. | Wy \ 

| Miſs R. Was ever any thing fo abſurd, —Yet I 

am tempted to humour this wretch, and puniſh his 

folly. (Afde.) It ſhall be fo. Lord, fir, how can 
you flatter me?—I—— 5 

Mr. H. Flatter ! Not I—No no, tis your fops 
that are in love with themſelves, who flatter and 
don't regard what they ſay : Why child one of 
theſe cold cream 'coxcombs will ſpend half a day 
doating on his glaſs, prating to himſelf and prac- 
tiſing grimaces againſt he goes abroad, in hopes 
every female he meets will be as much in love with 
the animal, as he is himſelf. 

Miſs R. Indeed, fir, I don't think any * 
more diſguſting than the impertinent vanity an 
conceit of theſe creatures, who have robb'd our ſex 
of trifles, which were 3 enough in — 

| ut 
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but are. intolerably nauſeous in thoſe who wou'd' be 


1 men. | au Ca bas) 
| r. H. And faith, my love, your ſex is pretty 
even with 'em; for 'tis no novelty now to ſee a 
Venus in every ſtreet with @ helmet and plume, 
like an Alexander mounted, as, if in à triumphal 
car, managing ſix in hand, ' with the eaſe, and 
appearance of an Hercules—but this is going 
from the ſubje&t we were talking of, O thou 
enchanting—were ] pofleſs'd of Qvid's: ſoftneſs, 
I ſhould want art to tell the vaſtneſs of my 
r CORN RTT 
"Miſs R. What an old rogue! (4fide.). Don't be 
angry, ſir, if I am rather an infidel, 1 cannot help 
r ears | 
Mr. H. I'll put it beyond the power of doubt, 
and to. confirm your wav'ring faith, here's a con- 
vineing proof. Till now, my chief and only bliſs 
was wealth, but you have made a convert of me. 
This purſe is yours, a 7 0 . 
Miſs R. Mine, fir? - n 
Mr. H. Yours! This ring is yours, and this 
bank bill: I'll load you with riches enough to 
farisfy the craving appetite of avarice itſelf. Can 
I offet greater prook of my ſincerity—My love, 
my— | | 
770 R. Prudence, a moment by your leave. 
Aide, Lord, ſir, who knows but perhaps you may 
be as falſe and cruel as thoſe inſignificant fops you 
were juſt deſcribing, They, I am told, proteſt and 
make love exactly as you. do. F ; 
Mr. H. Not they: damn 'em, they ha'n't it in 
their power to make love .as I do, poor devils | not 


worth 8 groat. 
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MI R. Ab, f but you'll a I'm right in 
not belle Neben n | 
Mr. 1 es, 1 do, I do chou charmer! Always 
be ſure" the bill io bod before you'diffount it. I 
admire your cuution : but fre you ng doubt 
me When I give ſueh ſecurity. our beauty 
7 1 me, but yourſenſe has enſlaved me: where 

* get irt How came you ſo accoin- 

Rd 37 2002 Tel 0 OE Ob 4 a 
55 Ms R. I have ſtudied, fir, only in the ſchool 
of nature, which does not always beſtow birth and 
fortune, yet ſometimes gives ſenſe N not to 
be unhappy without them, excuſe me, ſir, indeed 
I cannot remain any longer here. 

Mr, H. Well, well, give me a ſmile to live up- 
on, bleſs me with one kind word: only ſay when 
and where we may meet again. 

Miſs R. You ſhall ſee me, when 
bluſh to own you ever ſpoke to me. 

Mr. H. Inpoſſible1 LE 

Miſs R. Well, you ſhall ſee me very ſhortly.— 
Adieu! adieu! thou agreeable deceiver. | 

Mr. H. Agree— Oh raviſhing—I'm diſtract- 
ed! Farewell! Ten thouſand tranſports on this 
ſweet hand, You'll let me hear from you or ſee you 
ſoon—when ?—ſay when? | 

Ms R. I can't exactly ſay at preſent. 

Mr. H. Well, well; you'll think of me. 

Mis R. Reſt aſſur'd I ſhall think of torment- 
ing you, you old ſinner, as far as the ſcope of my 
invention will allow. (Ad.) Farewell, fir. Oh! 
now for my letter. (Afide.) [Going ont, turns back 
looks at him, then ſighs and exit, 


perhaps you'll 


D 2 Mr. 
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Mr. H. O I'm overcome! Im—I have her! 
I have her What ſhall I do with myſelf? Where 
ſhall I go? How ſhall I-Eh1—Stop! It's time 
I ſhou'd viſit Lady Supple; If I can marry her, get 
poſſeſſion of her e and of this young creature's 
affection, I ſhall have enough to. make me happy 
Oh beauty! how wik thou delight me.” Joy Joy\ 
w wilt thou delight me, —Joy.! Joy 
Oh! how I ſhalt hug myſelf thus wrapt e 
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SCENE I—4 chamber in Mr. Bolt 121Þ's bouſe. 
BroourzTpD ſer. and Child diſcover'd. kia 


Child. Ah! But when I grow a big man, then 
-- tar 7 ſays I ſhall have a real gun, and be a 

n. 1 * 4 k 1 ©1 . 
loom. ſen. Ah! but I hope he'll change his 
mind, when I recolle& the many anxious heart- 
rending hours his abſence caus'd me to endure. 
But thank heaven, he return'd laden with wealth, 
accompanied by honor, and reſcued from penuty 
theſe gray halrs oh how painful to ſe his virtuous 
wife ſquander ſuch a noble property — I cannot live 
to ſee the fatal end of it, and pray heaven, their 
lovely boy here may never feel it. | 

Child, Sure you'll live till I'm a captain, and 
have an army, 

Bloow. ſen, An army, child! you ſhould fay, a 
company z to raiſe an army of men requires more 
wealth and power than you can ever hope to have, 

Child, Ah! but I'll have an army for all that= 
I'll tell you what I'll do— l' coax all the pretty 
women, and take them with me, then you know 
the men will all be ſure to come after them, 

Bloom. ſen. My lovely boy. 


Enter Mrs, Boo III and Carzruit the 


fleward, 


Mrs. Bloom, Tell not me of patience. Shall I 
deprive myſelf of every joy the world affords ? Was 
I not born and bred in elegance? taught only to 
D 3 wiſh, 
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wiſh, and then poſſeſs that wiſh. Are the new li- 
veries brought home, the * » hazard, and 
card tables ſet? The im'd wax lights ready, 
and etherial ſpirits for the lamps I' Il create admi- 
_—_ abroad, ee N cog n 4 
loom. ſen. Con how vaſt the expence mu 
be my 22 child, not even the firſt nobility make 
Mrs. Bloam. Then I ſhall be the morę regarded 
go inſtantly, pay for my box at the opera, and 
' ſecure tickets for the firſt concert. 
Stew. To day I cannot, madam: the money 
T had is entirely exhauſted. + | "opp 
Mrs. Bloom. What? | 
Bloom. ſen. Softly, perhaps to-morrow—— _ 
Mrs. Bloom. To-morrow ! I ſey go inftantly— 


Enter Mr. Bloomfield. 


Bloom. What angry, dear? . 

Mrs. Bloom. I IRS to be ſo miſerably re- 
ſtrain'd, impeded in my pleaſures, even by your do- 
meſtics ; your very ſteward preſumes to follow your's 
and your father's example, and preach frugality. 

Bloom. Obey your lady without heſitation. 
(Exit feward.) My example | In what do you ac- 
cuſe me? | | 

Bloom. ſen. Let not paſſion poſſeſs your minds— 
my children, reaſon with mildneſs, and the goodneſs 
of your own. hearts will bring you to a ſenſe of 
what is right. (takes the child's band.) Live in affec- 
tion my children—happy in thy father's bleſſing, 
and ſtill happier in your. oon virtues. 

[Exit with the child. 

Blacm. My dear, how can you complain? Have 
I not complied with all your deſires even to a fault? 

againſt 
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"_ "own teaſon? quitted the country, 
ng'd a calm and retired life for this luxuriant 
town, compos'd of noiſe, diſſipation and profligacy.? 
Mrs. Bloom. The country] I would not endure 
the country converſation again to be lady of ſix 
manors What a buſtle they make about houſewifery, 
and breeding their daughters as if they were deſign- 
ed for ſervice; then the men are ſuch wretches ! 
To hear a creature make himſelfand his horſe merry 
with whiftling—oh ! what delight there is in cock- 
fighting, then the harmonious muſic of the hounds, 
'and the charming melody of their maſters ſnoring 
after a hard day's hunting, Ds 
Bloom. When content and thoſe. pleaſures ſur- 
rounded you, you liv'd ſecure and innocent—be- 
lov'd of all, prais'd for your hoſpitality; you might 
be envied, but malice knew not where you dwelr. 


Enter Steward. 


Stew. Here, madam is the perfumer's bill, the 
iculars are enormous. 
- Mrs. B. No matter, let him have his money—1 
deteſt an argument with ſuch creatures, 
Stew. The jeweller, madam, is 
Mrs. B. Oh pay him, pay him directly, he muſt 
not be diſoblig de. 6 
Stew. Then the mercer's bill is out of all reaſon, 
madarn, tis but three months and the amoun: is four 
hundred pounds. | 
Mrs. B. He earns what's extravagant by his at- 
tendance; it's diverting to have half-a-dozen of 
them here in a morning, to tumble their goods, buy 
nothing, and fend. them off by ſaying, ** Lord, 
what an odious aſſortment you have got.” 
Stew. Here are ſeveral ſmall bills of 30 or 40 
| D 4 pounds, 
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12 madam, and I have not ten . guineas. in 
Mrs. B. How can you, Mr, Bloomfield, ſuffer 
me to be thus tortur'd by - © 
Bloom. Have you really no money? 
Stew. You'll fee by thay account, fir, that 1 have 
not mM 3 i 
' Blom. Amazing! ſhall I have my doors beſet 
with honeſt men, made poor and wretched pron 
the indiſcretion of my family—go directly, t. 
the writings. of my N N eſtate pat; what 
money you can upon them, and pay every creature. 
\ (Exit Nn t me not Fer the, tene 
of being forc'd to that which common, honeſty 
ſhou'd diftate to every feeling mind, What 
| — and geſolation muſt this extrayagance og- 
calion? | told wet 
Mrs. B. Extravagance ! Is it more than is requi- 
ſite 2 a woman of my birth, education, and for- 
rune 
Bloom. I'm not ignorant of your quality, madam, 
but ſurely ſome of theſe expences might be re- 
trench'd with credit to that birth and education 
which you boaſt. | — 4 2 
Mrs. B. Upon my word, this is a moſt delightful 
ſermon— any thing more ? 3 
Bloom. Tes, your midnight revels, your maſque- 
rades which affect as much your character as my 
eſtate - take heed—the virtuous know tis not 
enough to clear themſelves, but to give no cauſe 
even for ſuſpicion; and how deſpicable a ſtate muſt 
matrimony be, when a huſband, who is the ſanctuary 
and guardian of a woman's honour, muſt be oblig'd 
to the diſcretion of his wife for the ſecurity of his 
own. att 
Mrs. Bloom. Mr. Bloomfield, you may live as you 
| | pleaſe ; 


. « 7 
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aſe; but ſociety, pleafure and 
titled to, and thoſe I will have. 

Bloom. Yes, I fear you will to our ruin B there 
% meant 10 prevent it— TI try. (aſde.) Well, 
my love, perhaps you're in the right, and my con- 
duct has been erroneous. We live but to edify, 
therefore be. witneſs of the reſolution I have taken, 

which is from this moment to purſue what yu call 
the joys of life, ſpare no expence, but revel—enjoy 
ſociety, 755 at penury and — . 

Mrs. B. Penury l' tis the miſer's curſe, who dares 
not uſe the wealth he is poſſeſſed of—the very cheſt - 
wherein it lies conceal'd enjoys as much of it as 
he —tbat cannot taſte, the owner dares not. 

Bloom. True, my love, O pleaſure! why haſt 
thou fled from me fo long ? But now] bid thee wel- 
come to this habitation,—Let my ſteward attend, 
and all my ſervants; my hoſpitable doors ſhall open 
wide, and the world ſhall find a welcome here. 

"Mrs. B. You ſurpriſe and delight me now you 
are obliging indeed, this is the way to be truly happy. 
Bloom. (Aſde.) Truly wretched ] fear. 

Mrs. Bloom. Do you dine at home today, my love? 

Bloom. Ves, and ſhall have an elegant aſſemblage 
of our moſt intimate friends. | 
Mrs. Blotm, Dear me, I'm ſorry my engage- 
ments are ſo particular, they force me from you, 
but I ſhall return early, to meet a party I = 

invited to cards. Will you excuſe me? 

Bloom. Certainly, But 1 had much rather your 
engagement would. 8 ä | 

Mrs. Bloom. That is ſo gallant, and at the ſame , 
time fo affectionate—It cauſes, good heaven! I 
declare it brings tears, — what can but we muſt 
not be melancholy.— Adieu. | [ Exit. 

Bloom. A ſtrange humour this, that I have 
taken; I am determined dance, play, entertain, 


appear 


elegance I am en- 
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appear as gay, and ſquander money as faſt as = 
can,—If ſhe has any judgement, twill awake 
into reaſon.— It muſt—It ſhall—My flattering 
hopes aſſure me of ſucceſs.— Again, I ſhall enjoy 
her friendly confidence, her cheerful' ſmiles, and 
all the hoarded joys of her indulgent heart. 
Wou' d huſbands in general tenderly endeavour to 
reclaim by gentle means wives who innocently 
ſtray, divorces wou'd become rare, Doctors 
Commons uſeleſs, and many virtuous minds eſcape 
from publick o dium. 
Enter LIN ANVr SLB. 
Is it poſſible! I am aſtoniſh'd and rejoiced, my 
dear friend at this unlook'd for, but welcome 
return — but what? I hope love, all powerful love, 
has not— 3 20 . 
Selby. Oh no l- had ſcarce got to the place of 
embarkation, when I receiv'd my noble patron's 
letter with an account of . his having obtain'd an 
exchange for me, to a regiment of cavalry. I loſt 
no time, you may ealily imagine, in coming 
to town to acknowledge my gratitude to him ;j— 
friendſhip to you, and ardent love for my deareſt 
Emma. FY 
Bloom. Well, ſhe keeps pace with you, love as 
much as you pleaſe, your abſence has made, her a 
ſecond Penelope. ; 


Enter Servant. 


Serv. Sir Charles Leſlie, fir. 

Selby. Allow me to retire, and ſend a note to ac- 
quaint my Emma I am here, and ſhall wait on her 
the moment her father's abſence grants me an oppor- 
tunity, 5 80 

Bloom. In my ſtudy you'll find pen and .* I 

| on't 
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don' t expect Sir Charles to delay, or if he ſhould, I 
er he would be proud « of your acquaintance. 
[Exit SELBY. 


Enter Six CRARLEs. 


FSi Ga. Oh Bloomfield! my dear fellow; ſuch 
an adventure; ſuch a circumſtance. 

Bom. What adventure? What circumſtance ? 
Does it pertain to love or war? 

Sir Cha. Love] love! 2 friend ! 0 
Bloomfield, ſuch a woman. 

Bloom. Yes, all yours are ſuch women; but who 
is ſhe ? 

Sir Cha. I don't know, therefore a am come to you 
to enquire. She lives Juſt five doors off on the 
right hand. 

Bloom. Five doors! let me conſider: ah ! tis im- 
poſſible: it can't be. 

Sir Cha. True, upon my ſoul, I obſerv'd the houſe 
exactly. Do you know who lives there. 

2 —5 27 Yes, ſo well, that I am certain you're miſ- 
en 

Sir Cha. Miſtaken! Is there a young lady in that 
houſe of extraordinary beauty ? - 

Bloom. There is Emma the- daughter of, my 
friend, Mr. Hale. 

Sir Cha. Then I have been in converſation with 
her; I tell you I follow'd her home. 

Bloom. Pſha | 'twas the maid you ſaw. Where's 
the lady you went in purſuit of this morning? What 
was ſhe? | 

Sir Cha. Why ſhe. I can't tell any thing about 
her, I own ſhe lives more in my heart chan any wo- 
man I have ever ſeen ; and I am oblig'd to be in love 
elſewhere, to divert the melancholy thoughts which 
intrude on her account. 

Enter 


44 THE RANK NOTE, OR, 
een Eur Servant. 1 Be 


Seru. Your man, fir, brought this letter, he lays 
"was lefr with directions to deliver it immediately 
into your own hands. 

Sir Gba. From ſome (creditor 1 ſuppoſe; ” Here 
Bloomfield is a damper. Can any thing be more 
diſtreſſing than having the moſt anxious deſire to be 
juſt, and thro' the villainy of others; be:depriv'd of 
the power (opens the letter) Hey dey !—=(Reads) 
" A pproach—a—love—um—um—uphappy, 8 
ul „ Emme Hale. 

Sir Cha. Pray, did not c you = the FO $ name 
was Emma Hale ? 

Bloom. Yes, I did. 

Sir Cha. Oh! the e "bendabing Th 
D- mme, but I thought ſhe look'd as if her name 
was Emma Hale: here, here thou infidel, here's 
conviction, that I have ſeen her, nay more; that I 
am to ſee her again; the [weet, NY O, I muſt 
ſend to her directly. | | Going. 

Bloom. I bluſh for you, Sir Charles, a man of your 
ſenſe and honour attempt to inſinuate any thing ſo 
prejudicial to a lady's virtue. 

Sir Cha. 1 inſinuate any thing prejudicial to a 
Jady' s virtue, no! May he that could ſlander any 
= of that ſex, whom we are bound in nature and 

onour to protect and defend—may he—the great- 
eſt ill I can wiſh him in this world is to be excluded 
their dear ſocietyj may he never even have aquarrel 
with em; that he may never enjoy the ſuperlative 
felicity of a reconciliation; no, by heavens!—no- 
thing not even our friendſhip could induce me to 
mention the circumſtance to you, but that I requir'd 
your aſſiſtance in difcovering who ſhe is. 

Bloom. Believe me you are in an error? 3 

fy 
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Sin Cha. Will her hand- writing convince you k. 

Blaam. The letter muſt be a ſorgery. 

Sir C. I _ x—ſulfer me to ait — here, 
fois: % 91 Lor #8 

"Blom, Here i kelp * more reſpect for 
rs. Bloomfield than to propoſe meeting 
Sir Cha. Tis for the ſake of the lady's honour I 
it. She deſires me ny, * ſhall have 

3 uncupettet eppronels and 

of rpriſe of your ap prokc and 
40 che a rehenſion of my father's: — 1 fear be- 
6 tray'd me into rudeneſs, your declarations. of love 
te ſeern'd/1o. be utter d with 2 degree of ſincerity. 
ce If really ſo, your honour I ſhall truſt to as a ſecu- 
<« rity for minen: I wiſh to explain the motives for 
ce my behaviour, ſend your ſervant to Storey's gate 
te directly, and he ſhall conduct to you the 

te Unhbappy' Emma Hale.” 

Now my dear Bloomfield r willcbe acting the part 

of u — to let rene, ber here. 


Euter Saur Gib.) 


. Pardon me, fir; being in the next room 
etwas impoſſible to avoid hearing your converſation, 
and having ſome influence over my friend Bloom- 
field, ventur'd our to join my ſolicitations in entreat- 
ing him to comply with your requeſt, _ 

Sir Cha, Sir, you're extremely kind. I am in- 
finitely oblig'd to, ou—what ſay yau Bloomfield ? 

. Bloom. Say, that you are 0 5 

Selby. Oh] you muſt grant permiſſion ; being a 
lady of honour there can be no; impropriety in.ad- 
mitting her to your houſe, 1 requelt it as a moſt 
particular favour. 

Sir Cha, Sir, your friendſhip binds me to you, 
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Ah lol fer you area man of g You know 
how to fee] for a'man'in my ſituation, but this 
field is coldneſs/jdfelf, an anchorite. » v1! 


| Bloom. Well, as you (to Selby) ſo particularly 
wiſh ir, Sir Charles my give her 2 * thre, 
but I'll rad wire oy my e er — 10 


ks Cha. Ina fonts; I: £6 me diſpach 
my ſervant inſtantly—for your kigd'intetference, 
mult take another opportunity, ſir to oſſer my ac- 
eigene mene | honoar'd wich your 
| 1 GJU IT'D) [Ex. 
lope? This 5 woman 
Ha 160 net of vii 12. 1” 
Aae, Why ein yon believe tis the % 1 * 
Tis impofſible to doubt it. N 
Blr. Have you wiinen to her? 
Seity. No . 
bm. Mind hot ber father in this cats, bot go 
ke her, and take my word: you'll find her innocent; 
(Seeing EMMA) Amazing] whom have we here? 
Selby. Tis \ſhe;\'by heavens!'® deceitful, cruel 
woman! (Hs retires. Throws el 9 a _ 


| Emer Eura. a Nn 


Enmd. Mr. Bloornfield, your ſervant. 

Bloom. Madam. f 

Emma. You ſcem aſtoniſhed, fir. 

Bloom. I muſt $6 I am, madam. 

Emma. The confidence your friend repoſes in 
you, fir, is the cauſe of mine. Where is. he? He'll 
ſcarce believe that Tam here. 

Bloom.” Indeed, madam, 7 ſcarcely can myſelf be- 
lieve that you are here. 


Suma. Sir, if my viſit be troubleſome, or un- 
ſeaſonable, 


turb your aſſigh ation, and 
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ſeaſonable, tis your friend's fault —Where i is he? 
_ me ſee hin. 

. (Coming at This is beyond all bears 
a Wretehed, mprudent woman! 

Emma. My Selby are you diſpleaſed to 90 me? 

Selby. Diſpleaſed 1 that' gvik can fo aſſume the 
face of! iynocetice ! (Going. 7 

Emma; Why I Why! Gherefore would you go? 

Selby. Fo make wm for the gentleman you 
eume to mee. 

Emma. What gentleman ? I came o vous and | 
only you." 982 | 0 
/ Selby. Deceitfol woman; * Tou new oe 1 was 
here. No, op you thought me too far off to diſ- 

f affure you, madam, twas 
my ill fortune, not my deſign. However, I leave 
the field open for my happier rival, as no doubt your 
lover will be ſhortly here. 

Emma, That is a title none can dum bur you: 
Selby. Madam, I'm not fool enough to be your 
ſport— Farewell. DCeing. 

Blow. Nay, ſtay I'm certain ſhe's innocent. 
Her tongue, her eyes, and that flood that ſwells em, 
vindicates her heart. 

Selby. They do but ſhew her practice in diffimu- 
lation, I go perhaps, never to return. Adieu, my 
deareſt friend. [ Exit. 
| Emma. Oh! Mr. Bloomfield, follow him, his 
manner-of leaving me is ſtill more ſevere than even 
his cenſures againſt me, 


Exter Six CRARKLES LISLIE. 


Sir Cha. Ha! here ! my happ ineſs is greator 
than I cou'd have hop'd : I didn't expect you quite 
ſo ſoon : I truſt I have not made you wait. 
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Emma, Wait, fir | What can he mean? un 1 live 
tis "ack gi gentleman wie follow'd the lady into 
our houſe. 

Hir Cha, You are offended.—1 was not here . re- 
ceive you? MET 9 

Emma. ln ted , ar, 1 am not. 1518551 110 «1% ty, 
Sir Cha, Confirm it by a ſmile then! beg pardon: 


| Bloomfield; tis your preſence di leaſes the lad 
Row. 1, 2 defer — — a 
r. Bloom Kd pray don't leave me with 


an 5 Nranger 
be Cha, Oh, F ” raroeive our caution, tho' you 
7 * y on his ſecrecy,” I ſhall withdraw as if I 
x not Gor yOu, oof © * La to ber. 
Emma, * whiſ 


whiſpering pry lic. 1 have not the 


gur acquaintance, and I 
2 you, hover ela ye the mortification of 
ing mine. 


Bloom. Not acquainted. with you: madam l 
thought you. came hither to meet him. Of this 
I'm confident, he came to meet you. 

58 Pray, ſir, did you come bere to meet 
me 

Sir Cha, To be ſure, I did, and as Mr. Bloom- 
field is appriz'd of the. whole, affair, there can be no 
impropricty in ſhewing the commiſſion wary au- 

rized me to expect you. it fir as 
ung. What is this, ſir ? 

Sir Cha. What is this madam ? Why tis your 
letter, ſurely you won't deny. it. 

Emma, | muſt upon my honour. 

Sir Cha. Oh! I ſee ſhe: is determin'd to deny 
every thing. Well, ma'am, and you'll deny perhaps 
ever —— and you'll deny that I fol 
low'd you to your houſe, and youl deny that 
I was ma and you'll: deny 


vanity to. he 


Emma. 
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Emma, Allow me to undeceive you, fir, in one 
PR upon my veracity it was not me you fol- 
w'd in the ſtreet. TRIS. ayes 1 of „ Th i WF 

r bs. Not lr 4 

Emma, No, indeed, fir, the lady was an entire 
ſtranger to me j ſhe ſeem'd ſo anxious to avoid you, 
that with the moſt earneſt: ſoligitation, ſhe /prevail'd 
on me, (being nearly the ſame, . to ac no. 
ledge: myſelf the perſon, you purſued, and heaven 
knows how fatal it has been to mne. 
bir Cha, I thought 'twas, I cou'dn't_have bee 
deceived, Yes, 'twas Miſs Fly-away again. 
muſt de ſome flend but, madam, this letter, 

uns. I am entirely ignorant of every thing rela» 
ting 0 | 1 wit !. 
loom, I perceive tis a plot upon you, Sir Charles; 
Did you aa of Selby n dern? bn. Emma.) 
Emma. I did. My maid- told me ſhe had ſeen 
him enter your houſe: I knew he would not 
venture to my father's, and without heſitation flew 
to meet him bere, | 

Sir Cha. Yes, ſhe has humm'd me a 
muſt be her letter. 

Emma, Mr. Bloomfield let me entreat you to go 
in ſearch of him. Explain this myſtery, and bring 
him to his faithful wretched Emma. 

Bloom, I will about it directly. In the mean time 
permit me to ſolicit the honour of your company - 
this evening; Sir Charles, we rely on you, Adieu. 
You'll excuſe me, we wou'd not leave ,you ; but I 
ſee your ſervant, he may have ſome buſineſs. _ 

Fir Cha. You know Mr. Bloomfield I hate cere- 
mony ; madam, your moſt obedient; for what is paſt. 
I have not power to offer even an apology. Fare- 
well, and may you be happy as your goodneſs merits. 

Exit Mr. BLooM and EMMA. 
E Enter 


gain, this 
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RAS 0: Enter KiLLLAvy, 


Well, fi, SU have you been? 
= Where, fir? Didn't you ſend me es be 
Sir Cha, And have you ſeen ner? 

Kill. Faith an J have, 2 ſne was waiting er me 
an hour after J got to the place, and to my great joy 
the very identical tame wild Duck, that has ſo 
given = the flip. O ne f is* the ore; the 

ieſt— 

Sir Cha. Where is ſhe? 1 6) 

Kill. Sir, the moment I ſaw her I contin help 
looking at her—by the—She: is: the/prettieſt | . % 
all the Stile—She— | 
Sir Cha. But where is ſhe? | - 
Kill. She—a—I was compleatly blind, « cou'd 
ſee nothing while I was looking ar her, . ſhe. quice 
fill'd my eyes. 

Vir Cha. Well, ſir, and . 

Kill. Well, fir; ſhe bid me call a coach, which 1 
dick in a minute without ſaying a word, handed her 
in, ſtep'd up behind, told the man to drive her here, 
which he did, fir, and while I rapp'd at the door 
the ſpoke to him, and off he drove as if the devil 
was in, him. 

Sir Cha. And why didn't you purſue, raſcal? 

Kill. I did purſue the raſcal, ſir, and roar'd ſtop 
thief! I was amaz'd at her going away after be- 
having ſo civil to me, and done all in my power to 
overtake her, but it was not to be done. 

Sir Cha. To let her eſcape when you had her ſo 
compleatly i in your power, as the coach muſt 

Kill. 1 cou'dn't help it, fir; will you only conſider 
the horſes had eight feet and I had but two, 


Vir Cha. Sdeath villain, you have been 
Iii. 
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Nu Oh yes, the villa did drive as if he had 
been drinking, 
- Sir Cha, When I depended on. you, to think of 
your ins in ſuch a fate 3 but I diſcharge you 
from [4 Is hour. . 
Kill. Who! pA vg —— my ſoul, fir, 1— 
Sir Cha. Leave me this moment, firrah, 


- Kill, I can't rs it's impoſſible: Get your eſtate 
and then diſcharge me as, ſoon as you pleaſe z we've 
ſnar d good fortune — and ſhall never 
part us. 
Sir Cha. Inſolent ſcoundrel, 1 command you to 
trouble me no more. 
Kill Segunda hoe. 


Sir Cha, Yes, — deliver up your charge, and 
never let me ſee y 
Kill. — |—You have wounded me in the 
tendereſt part, © The heart thatlov'd you, and wou'd 
© have follow'd you in beggary thro' the world 
but I am off my charge—there is no, I'll ſay no- 
thing about wages, for I know there are two things 
we Can't do—He can't pay, and I can't aſk. 
Here, ſir, is—I wiſh to avoid giving you , uneaſt- 
neſs : but ſince we are to part, Pee feel bound to re- 
turn every thing that belongs to you. Here are a 
number of tradeſmen's bills; you'll find a receipt 
to the ſhoe-makers, and ſome others, that I paid 
out of the board wages I never receiv'd. Since I 
have been with him I have © liv'd like the camel 
« on the ſolid air.” Here are a parcel of new 
tooth picks; but theſe are furniture we neither of 
us have much uſe for. There's ſome proteſts from 
notaries, and a few copies of writs; J leather'd 
the fellows that brought 'em, and wou'dn't take 


them in; but there they are. I didn't wiſh 
ag 3s E 2 to 
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to diſtreſs your mind, ſo would. not ſhew them. 
Now, fir, farewell—but conſider, fir, pray was it 
any wonder, Miſs Will o'th! Wiſp ſhould diſtance 
me with ſuch a weight as'all that about my 
| Sg (Zo his band on bis heart, 
Sir Cha, Begone, fir, I'll fend you your wages, 
you ſhall no longer impoſe on my eredulity, 
Kill, Impoſe |—I can lay my hand on my heart, 
and ſay I never impoſed on you, fir: I wiſh all 
men going out-of place could ſay the ſame by-their 
- ſuperiors. 1 | Exit. 
Sir. Cha. Damnation! Was ever mortal born to 
ſuffer as I am; but intrigues; honourable or diſ- 
honourable, faſhionable or unfaſhionable, I from 
this hour bid adieu to. My privilege ſhall no longer 
be my proteftion—T'll mortify for the advantage 
of my - creditors, and redeem my eſtate by mar- 
rying the widowW— I'll go this minute, make her a 
formal, ſerious offer, and then adieu for ever to Miſs 
Fly-away. D— mn —No, bleſs ber —bleſs her— 
Ten thouſand bleſſings on her, and on the whole 
ſex— They are all lovely —all divine —all charming. 
Miſs Emma Hale is lovely —little Fly-a-way's 
divine=Lady Supple—Oh ! ſhe is the ern ä 
e eee els | vit. 


kb OF THE THIRD ACT, 


ACT 
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ACT v. 
SCENE I. -A Chamber in Lavy Surprz' Houpe. : 


Enter Dash, meeting Tin. 


Jim. A letter for your honour, 
Daſb. | Reads.) © I have fil'd another bill, and 
F proceedings are going forward with the great- 
« eſt ſucceſs and rapidity ''—huzza! law for 
ever. © I am concern'd in ſo many expenſive 
te caſes, that I muſt requeſt you'll ſend me in- 

e ſtantly 200 pounds, or we are ruin'd, our 

te cauſe is loſt. Your's, faithfully—* Capius 

«© Demur,''——Stifle me, what's this? | 

Tim. A letter ſure, fir. [juſt brought it to you; 

ecod, this place is turning young maſter's ww 
; afide. 

Daſh. Why, he promiſed to do all bc any 
trouble or expence to me, and aſk'd only half of 
what he gain'd. I gave him every guinea I had 
this morning, and now he ſends for more. What 
ſhall I do? 1 am completely ſtiver cramp'd; not a 
face about me, but the one I look through, | 

Tim, Troth'en, maiſter, you'd beſt come and 
live in my country, where 'tis the faſhion for people 
to look through their own faces. | 

Daſh. Get away, firrah! Do you think I'd go 
and live in your damn'd country—leave my lawyer, 
and my chancery ſuit? 

Tim, You'd better leave him the chancery ſuit, 
or may be he'll ſoon leave you without even my 
livery ſuit, 

Daſh, Pho! pho! you don't underſtand—he's to 
give me poſſeſſion of all my eſtate, I muſt away o 


E 3 him. 


34 THY BANK NOTE, OR, 


him. But hold! if I leave the houſe ; my aunt's 
new huſband may I'll bar that, the ſervants are all 
my friends, I'll leave them in truſt for me—poſſeſ- 


ſign is nine points of the law, and that I'll keep— 
Tim, deſire Rummer the butler, and all the ſer- 


vants to come here directly. 
Tim, Yes, fir. ( Exit.) 


Daſh. Ill leave theſe fellows in charge for me, 


wilt 1 go to Demur. (Looking at letter.) 2001, 
Stifle me if I know where to get 200 pence, except 


from him —the law and the lawyers muſt do all for 


Re-enter Tim, Rummer, Coachman, Fortman, two 
** | , others, Ec. 


. Servants, Ah! maſter Neddy, welcome! wel- 
come 


« Daſs. Stop, my boys, I'll tell you, this is my 


houſe, the whole property was left in truſt for me; 


and now my lady aunt wants to cheat me out of it. 


but I know it's mine, and as you are honeſt felows, 
and my particular friends I give it in charge to 
ou; we'll have open houſe directly - nothing ſhall 
here but plenty, pleaſure, mirth, burgundy, 
oceans of ſtingo and claret, my boys. 

Servants. Bravo | maſter Neddy, 

Daſh. That's my way—ſtifle me—the bells ſhall 
ring—the fiddles play, trumpets ſound—drums beat, 
and the houſe ſhal be in an uproar ; I'll have mone 
to keep a jubilee all my life—the cellar ſhall be left 
open—Butler, you ſhall throw away your keys, and 
cook, you ſhall ſleep with your knife in your hand, 

Footman. You are a charming gentleman to talk 
this way to your ſervants, by 

Rum, He, lord love him; he has no more pride 


than one of us out of place. 
4 Daſh, 


* 
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Dab. Pride | not I, Stifle me, I deteſt d No 
1 8 only take care of the houſe i abſener 
— P — for you all. As ſor you, Rummer, 
you ſhall be my ſteward directly. 1'm'only going 
— my lawyer, and ſhall be back directly. What a 
fellow this law ſuit will make me. (Going. 
1 Maſter Neddy, Maſter Neddy—K. ou never 
told me what you'd make of me. What ſhall I be? 
Cook. No, fir, nor you hav'n' _ TIE ere 
be? 
Sev. No, nor I, fir? © 190% 0 | 
Daſh. You! O ſtifle me, don't bs particular; 
ou ſhall all have places when I'm a man, if 
n't forget, as great men generally do. ¶ Exit. 
17 72 all Alain him buzzaing, (exreps 1M} 


n SALLY, 


Sally. For heaven's ſake, what is hs meal 
of all This noiſe ? my lady is almoſt diſtracted. 

Tim, So is my maſter, 

Sally. My lady vows he ſhall quit this houſe 
directly: ſhe ex company that muſt not be diſ- 
turbed, therefore prepare to be ſetting off. | 

Tim. Setting 5 ? Where, Mrs. Flounce? 

Sally. O, no matter where, fo the houſe is rid 
of ſuch lumber. 

Din. I ſhall be very ſorry, when the lawyer men 
turns you all out, for ſure you and I would be very 
agreeable. 

Sally. What ? 

Ti x4 You and I would agree the beſt in the world, 

Sally. Aſunder it muſt be then, No, no, Mr. 
Killeavy is the Jad that can be agreeable, and 
attentive; and to be ſure there is one way, and oniy 
one, that you can 1 hope to gain my affections ; 


4 if 
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if you will oblige me in that one dcular I eſe 
I ſhould love you immenſely — or 


Tim. (DI do jt; let it be what it will. | 

Sally, Why I want the glory of having ſome· 
body die for the love of me. It's what I have 
heard a great deal of talk about, but never expeti - 
enced it. Ido think I ſhould be moſt prodigiouſly 
fond of a man, that lov'd me n to hang, or 
r fake. 
Tum. Eh'—what ? — You'd ba chat wou'd, 
kill himſelf for your ſake, © 

i Sally, Tei, dearly—el'd adore hum! 

Nx. What ſor ſhooting himſelf ? 

July. Yes, thou dear fellow =ſhooting will be 
ſilt more genteel. I' borrow you. @ piſtol... And 
oh! Tim, Tim, how I ſhall cry and lament you, 
ht Oh! the dear, delightful fellow | Oh! Oh! 


Oh 

Fa. I'm very much obliged to you, I cou'dn't 

think'6f givihg you {6 much trouble, for I ſhould 

af ſorry 19 make any 8 one that loves me ery, Ad 

rot ſer take em ugh : To do you ſee, 

0 — nature Ever tende me for u deur delight 
ow. 

. Sally, Ahd you won't? | 

"Tim. I'd nder not. 

Sally, What ſhrink when you've ſuch an oppor- 
whit of immortalizing yourſelf, to be lung about 
In ballads, to be quoted when you're in the grave. 

Tim, 1'd ſooner be coated out of the grave, ay, 
and I'd rather people ſhovld ſay, Timothy Thick- 
neſs was cowardly enough to refuſe killing himſelf 
ro oblige hls Welten, than, here lies the brave 
fellow who (hot hfvſelf thro! the head for love of 


the beautiful Miß Sally Flounce, 


3 Sally. 
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- Sally, Oh very well, für. Leave the room, 
nor ne ver dare, or hope, to have a ſmile from me; 
I wonder how I could loſe my time with ſuch a 
ninny-hammer. | | | 

Tim, To be ſure, I may be a-ninny-hammer, or 
a PER but I'd rather live two days in 
this world, bad as it, than be ſung about in ballads 
for a hundred years, ſo your ſervant; I'll warrant 
I'll find a reaſonable ſweetheart, that won't aſk me 
to undergo any puniſhment more than marrying 
her, but be happy and contented with what | can 
do with her in this life. (Exit, 

Sally, Aſtoniſhing! The creature who this 
morning a — to me a downright idiot, iy me · 
tumorphos d into a ſenſible being. 


Enter K IIIA V Y. 


Kill, ** See where ſhe ſtande, 

« She never told her love, but let revealment like a 
worm i' th' mud, 

« Feed on her damſel's cheek.” ————Sally, m 

darling, I juſt call'd to take leave of you, an tell 

you my fortune. I've loſt my place, 

Sally, Indeed | how came you to loſe it ? 

Kill, I won't own I was diſcharg'd. ( fide.) Why 
like all great politicians, I reſign'd my appointment 
and gave up my ſalary, when I found [ could get 
nothing by keeping them. 

= Oh] then your wages 1 

Kill, Why 1 can't exactly tell how much they'll 


be when I get em, but they are nothing at all now. 

aily, Then as you have no money, nor place, 
and that you deſpair, may be you'd die for love of 
me, 


Kill, 
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Nn. Have à little patience, and if I live long 
_—_ this way, . Pl die for hunger; and to ſhew 
how 1 love you, I'll commiſſion you as a friend 
when I'm gone, to make your fortune by publiſhing 
all the bad things I've done by way of an apology 
for my life. It's all the faſhion now. n 

Sally, Will you marry'me? = 

Kill, Why I love * fo well, I'd marry you and 
ewenty like you, if 1 had enough to make you 
comfortable in the miſery that 1 muſt bring on 
45 Oh! you erator “ Can'ſt thou bear cold and 

nger can theſe limbs, fram'd for the tender 
offices of love, endure the pleaſing pipe of ſmarting 
poverty, When“ 


Enter Six ChARLIS. 


Sir Cha, Ha! my little ſpright | What Kil. 
leavy, are you there? my honeſt fellow. 
Nu. No, firg I am not nor ever will be your 
honeſt fellow, | 
„ While memory holds a feat within this horrid, 
1 + headleſs trunk.“ 

Sir Cha, I have been betrayed by paſſlion -I am 
in your debt—I've given—— 

I. That you have, given me a receipt in full-= 

Scoundtel.— | 
« Words would but wrong the gratitude I owe you.“ 

Sir Cha, I know your difpolition tho well to aſk 
you to return to my——--hut pray oblige me and go 
direftly to Mr, Bloomfiel's, you'll hear of ſome- 
thing there to your advantage. 
Ai. I thank you, fir; I'J%o this inſtant, and 
tho” I'll never ferve you as long as I live I'd loſe 
my life with pleaſure for you, if I could afterwards 
ice you poſſeſſed of your fortune. [ Exit. 
| dn 
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Sir. Cha, Can I ſpeak to your lady? Is your 
goddeſs viſible ? | 

Sally. No, fir, ſhe is not —ſhe won't be at home 
this day to any living creature, except Sir Rakeiſh 
Spangle. 

Str Cha, Confound his little body, I though 
had loſt him, It's an age fince I've feen him. 

Sally, He has written to my lady, that he 
means this day to wait on her and have her final 
determination. 

Sir Cha, The devil! What can ſhe diſcover in 
* 45 x jc OT TO 

; Sir, I cannot bear to hear him diſparaged 
in ſuch a manner. He is a gentleman, Ro and 
knows how to gain a lady's favour, fir. 

Sir Cha, Then pr'ythee tell me how he has ſo com- 
pleatly gain'd your favour, and why you ſeem ſo 
much my enemy ? 

Sally. Enemy, it! lord, fir! really, fir, I am 
no body's enemy but when gentlemen behave like 
gentlemen, and act with elegance, as a body may ſay, 
why 'tis impoſſible not to treat them like what they 
are, and throw in a favourable word with one's lady, 
which I do for Sir Rakeiſh, becavſe he is a generous, 
accompliſh'd, thoughtful, attentive, clever, en- 
coura ng, well diſpos d, pretty youth j and as to my 
lady, the 1s not at home, nor won't be at home, for 
ſhe has a thouſand engagements to day, to morrow, 
the next day, the day after; ſo that ts impoſſible to 
ſay whether ſhe'll ever be at home again, or not, 

F * Cha, Bleſs me child | I'm ſorry to ſee you 
o ill. 

Sally, I'm very well, fir, but my lady) 

Sir Cha, Never ſaw more deſperate ſymptoms 
but don't be alarm'd, I've got à medicine about 


me | 
Sally, 


+ 
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Sally. A medicine, for what? , _-. 3 
Sir Cha. To cure talkativeneſs: look here: 
this is the firſt potion I'll adminiſter. 
c e 
Sah. Lord, fir, is that doſe pretty ſtrong? 
ir Cha. Yes, and there is a poſſibility. of its 
being repeated, It contains ten pills made up of- 
pure gold; five pennyweights, eight grains each. 
5 0. Lord, how lucky to meet fo learned a 
hyſiclan. I never could bear doctor's tuff of any 
ind, but I'll venture to, take this, (puis it in ber 
pocket) It's down—a—the—lord, fir, I beg pardon, 
I believe I was indiſpos da byt your preſcription has 
effectually cur'd me. „ 
Sir Cha. Well, what have you to ſay of — 
Sally. Not a word, fir; you've depriv'd me of 
the pouet of ſpeech. When I hear his name men- 
tion d, I conceit l have got a lock'd jaw. 
Sin Cha. Take care he does not find a key to 
open your lock jaw; for here he comes, dreſs'd like 
an emperor, | | 3 | 
Sally. Then fir, I muſt fly to tell my lady. I 
heartily wiſh you ſucceſs, like a modern elector, I 
have fold my intereſt to, both parties, and now de- 
termine not to vote for either. [ Aide and Exit. 


Luer Miss RusskL. L, Sed as SX RAKEISU 
| Spark. 


Ha! Sir Charles Leſlie! in any other place I 
ſhould have been rejoic'd to ſee you. 
' &r Cha. Sir Rakeiſh, your moſt obedient: you 
ſtill lay ſiege to her ladyſhip. I hop'd you had con- 
ſider'd the "ſuperiority of my claim, you know | 
courted her long before you knew her. 
Ii R. Why—a—that's very true; but then 
without 
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without vanity I believe I may affirm, I ſtept further 
into her favour at firſt ſight, than you have reach d 
for many months, you Know J can't belp it if the 
lady will love me, poor thing. 

Fir Cha. You have for ſome time croſs'd my ad- 
dreſſes : if you don't deſiſt I ſhall expect proper 
fatisfaction. 

Mi R. Sir Charles I have croſy/d your addreſſes, | 
and mean to give you proper ſatisfaction, at a fan 
time. 


Enter Ms, Haus. 


Oh!] you are come moſt fortunately, Mr. Hale; 
Sir Charles ſeems reſolv'd to have the widow right 
or wrong, contrary to her own inclinations and our 
pretenſions. 

Mr. H. To be ſure J can't dudes; cock my hat, 
ſing an Opera air, repeat ſoft lines, and ſwear a thou - 
fand falſe oaths; but what o' that: her ladyſhip is a 
woman of underſtanding: it muſt be ſubſtance and 
merit, both in purſe and perſon, that will perſuade 
her. I'm ſtrong and hearty, ſound, wind and limb; 
here is perſuaſion from head to foot. I am Lady 
Supple's choice. | 


Enter Lay SUPPLE. 


Miſs R. So look'd the Paphian Goddeſs, when 
riſing from the ſea, and with ſuch extaſy the God 
of war flew from the field to her embrace. 

Sir Cha. That flight exceeds all the lies I ever 
told her, [Aldi. 
Mr. H. I ſhou'd have thought him nearer the 

mark to have ſaid © So Vulcan look'd when coming 
from his forge, and I am Venus ia breeches flying 
to his embrace.“ Alde. 
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* $i Ch. But this young gentleman ſhall not carry. 

matters ſo. Your ladyſhip's humble ſervant, 

. Ty. Supple, Ab | Sir Charles Leſliel Mr. Hale 

too, I proteſt, I beg pardon, but the attraction of 

Sir Rakeſſh is ſo powerful, I really did not fee you, 
emen. | 

Mr. H. Your ladyſhip may pleaſe your eye with 


a fair N a kickſhaw, a mere puſt paſte, a 
whipp'd trifle ; but, madam, conſider, I have an 
hundred thouſand pounds in my pocket: ſtock in 
abundance : no mortgage, on my perſon or eſtate : 
both free from incumbrances, as- this indenture wit- 
neſſetn. | * é 
Sir Cha. Tempting offers you have made 
ſtock ! the lady can't converſe with your ſtock :; 
drink tea with your ſtock ; go to the Opera with 
your ſtock; dance H ʒ N EY 
* _ Miſs R. No fir, a young fellow's worth a million 
of your ſtock. I am your rival. Look at me. I 
hope Lmake a better figure than a bundle of tallies, 
or a roll of orders. | 
Mr. H. Not you, indeed: They are of value; 
but fuck a thing as thee. Here's Engliſh oak, an 
hundred years a growing, an hundred in perfection, 
and an hundred decaying, you'll allow, Younker, 
that I am ſomething more of a man than you are. 
Miſs R. Yes, I allow you are much older, pray 
* you like a man the better for being old ? 
2 WG 
Mr, H. But, madam, I am no rake, no libertine, 
your hours of reſt ſhall never be broken by me. 
Sir Charles. No, that I'll be ſworn they won't. 
Mr. H. I don't employ my money in paying 
- taylors for fantaftic habits, my back ſhall never be 
- — for tradefmen to erect ſummer 
ones, 


8 


1 
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Miſt R. How can you liſten to him ma'am ? 
the old wicked deceiver, 

M.. M. I a wicked deceiver—ma'am, do [ 
look like a deceiver, fir, my reputation's too firmly 
eſtabliſh'd to be hurt by your raillery. I am a man 
of integrity, and confine my addreſſes to this 
lady think of no other,-admire no other, 
— no other and can be made happy by no 
Other. 12 f F VE! TEAR | 
M R. Sly ſinner! Ah you wicked devill-— 
What and you this morning, had not an inter- 
view with an artleſs, fooliſh girl, you made her 
no offer, no preſents, The ſweets of lilies, 
e jeſſamin, *. roſes, dwell on thoſe. lipa.— 
e Were I poſſeſs'd. of Ovid's ſoftneſs, I ſhou'd 
« want art to tell the vaſtneſs of my. paſſion.” 
Has he ever utter'd raptures like theſe to your 
ladyſhip ? . | 

. Lady Sup. Never that I recollect. 
Mr. H. No, nor any one elſe, it's all his own 
invention, my lady. "AP 

Miſs R. Invention! Now, madam, hear a moſt 
folemn repetition of his own words, Till now, my 
chief and only bliſs was wealth. But you have 
made me a convert. This purſe is yours.“ 
Mr. H. Confuſion How the devil ſhould, be 
know all this. (a/ide.) 

Miſs R. Mine, ſir t—your's, is it not Mr. 
Hale ?—* This ring is your's, and this Bank bill, 
were they not all yours? Ha! hal—give me a 
ſmile to live upon.” —A lovely fellow to be ſmil'd 
on. 

Mr. H. I am thunderſtruck, trick'd, bubbled, 
and diſappointed ; damn'd jilt, I have not courage 
to attempt an excuſe, -confound it, — ſir.— 

Miſe R. 


by 
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Mb. H. 1 don- t underſtand, 
Lady Sup. Then I underſtand you a are a e, 
old diſſem ler, and wou'd betray' me to miſery. 
N R. Yes, and has baſely attempted to roin 
a woman of Virtue, ' ' 
Sir Che. And yet poor devil he bid high, — a 
piry he ſhou'd be baulk'd, ſhe was a crue), hard 
arted baggage to betray you thus. S190 
| _—_ H. Madam, I ſhall find a time to Juftify 
myſelf. 
Lady Sup. Then, do it now, befor your ac - 
cuſer, or never ſee me more. 
1 4 R. Ay, now; now or never, what can you 
"Mr. H. I fa e n Since, as T hope 
for pardon, — 1 wiſh,—I wiſh,—may miſery, 


plagues, and poverty, ſeize you all together. — 
Exit. 


Mis R. Ha! ha! ha!—Now my lady having 
defeated the enemy, I ſhall poſſeſs myſelf of the 


treaſure. 


Sir Cha. Hold, hold, fir, you have only routed 
the advanc'd guard, the main body continues 
unſhaken, madam, the attentions I have ſhewn 
you, the ſincerity with 
Miſs R. What I am to attack you too? With 
all my heart, have at you. When you addreſs 
a perſon of her ladyſhip's diſcerning judgement, 
vou ſhou'd diſengage yourſelf from all other 
intrigues whatever, as well as our friend Hale. 
Lady Sup. Surely, Sir Charles, you cou'd not 2 
ſo deceit—— - 
Miſs R. Only a ſmall piece of gallantry to 
divert mm in your abſence or ſo. 


Sir Cha. 
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Si Cha. Hark ye, ng gentleman, I deſire 
you'd keep within the Rounds of truth and good 
manners. Lou hav* n't Mr. Hale to deal with. now. 

A R. No, have the free, the guys the! uns 
confin d, inconſtant, general lover—did'you not this 
morning proteſt never to ſee this 7 en 
« /Pſha| Lady - Supple, ſhe's.'more diſguſting 
than the frizeur's block her head is + Urs upon. 
Ay, and more painted.“ 

Lady Sup. 1 painted compare me to a block! 

Sir C. Sir, you are 

"Miſs R. You did not find the picture che lady 
dropt this morning? 

La. Sup. A block l from this moment I deteſt— 

Sir Cha. My dear lady, be aſſur'd— ; 

Mis R. Did you overtake the "oy mat was in- 
ſulted here. | 

La: Sup. Here—under my roof 

Sir Cha. That was a woman, that 

Miſs R. That you follow'd in the ſtreet, purſued 
into a houſe; made love to another lady, an 
aſſignation was the reſult, Mr. Bloomfield can 
witneſs, how you were trick'd there—have you 
diſcover'd who the abominable jilt is? 

Sir Cha, Very well; and pray are not you aſham'd 
of all this? 

La. Sup. I think you ſhou'd, Sir Charles, I wiſh 
you a good day, ſir—a block indeed? 

Sir. Cha. I ſcorn to intrude, madam, and not- 
withſtanding all this facetious little gentleman has 
advanc'd, I hope to convince you of the very—a— 
hem |—fincere—affeftion—] bear you—and— 

Miſs R. A hem—ſincere—Ah ! ha the block, 
madam. 

Sir Cha, You'd better be quiet, fr. N. am, 1— 


Ja. Sup. Compare me to a block. 
5 Ih Sr Cha. 
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Hir Chqs: Ma'am, ha !ihe—this dama'd block 
has bevn the ruin of me. [Ext 
Miß R. Victory! viſtary oni, vidi vici. Now 
your ladyſhip enn t in honour deny me your hand, 
tis the only way you can fully; puniſh the 
deceit of ſuch __ revenge. the affronts they 


have offer'd you, and reward my 
La. * ydu are ſo. yqung: but — cy 


are ſo engaging, you can perſuade me to any thing, 
I- conſent—I will bo; ge There's no 
de you. 

Miſe. R. Oh, my Angel, you've ſealed We hood, 
and this moment 1 date my happineſs ; Lhave 
a ſpecial licence. ready, and the gern hell be 
perform'd direct 7. 


Welcome bright joy to Maa lead away, 
Thus blifs and am crown cach future day. [Ent 


SCENE changes to. 4 Hall in Mr. blood 
| 1. Houſe. 


Fun Kutravy Enters. 


«Kill Sir, your fervant. - _ 

Porter. Your ſervant.” What do you. want? 
Kill. I, want to hear ſomething to my — 
ce for I am fortune's fool.“ 

"Porter. I know nothing about you | who are you! 

Kill. Why, (ir, I'm a man of no eſtate worth 
mentioning ; for the ſea covers half the land that 
belong'd to it, and the tenants, can't. make the rent 
of the other half, becauſe it's all cover'd with ſtones; 
I am only like a great many private gentlemen here, 
that lives on the public; as a proof of it, I'll treat 
you to a bottle of wine, if there's a tavern near where 

ou have credit, for the devil a teaſter myſelf has 
in the world, 


A 


Enter 


Lhanthit rok Lu. f 
Enter STEWARDy faxing KiLLzavy, 


Stew; Oh! I am glad you are come, Sir Charles 
Leſlie, Wan you to my maſter z he defir'd 
me to hire you immediately, and give you what- 
ever N What had you im y ur laſt 

ce angv3S! ti 

Kill: In my laſt Place, I had—I won't take the 

ame here. rh 179 een e 97 e 
Stew. What had you from your formet miſter? 
Mill Nothing at all, He ud me very4ll > he went 
to bed one night as well 3 any man in the world. 
and when he awoke it the ter ning he found him - 
ſelf ſtüf dead | So, I'd lve with hits Hef longer. 

Stew. You've been very unſortunate; but you 
ſhall have good wages here. There's a ſer of new 
liveries come home take one of em and get to 
buſineſs, directly; we are to have a great entertain- 
ment. e 
Kill. To be ſure—this is luck, I was juſt going 
to ſeek my fortune; but 1 did not know where to 
find it, © 

Stew, You ſhou'd have gone abrodd. 

Kill, I was there before; in my travels I had a 
taſte for every thing. There's Ratſbone diet and 
there's — diet — the devil 128 I ke qe 
find to our Old iſ diet, and ſo, 
ſir, if you pleaſe to ſhew war > I am to begin 
my work I'll be at it directly, and the only way I 
wiſh to go abroad again is to. ſtay at home all the 
:eſt of my life, Ia. 


Fl 


END OF THE FOURTH ACT. 
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ACT V. 


2342 „ bo baz tn 1 = 41 | 
Vadeb ad ha! | SCENE cin, Sills 


Arg VOY ig bak oy 


Euer Mir. Baoginetkrst6 full 406, a ; genternan 


and ſervant, ns 


e Where i is Mr. Carefull? 

Serv. In his pwn room, fir. 

Bloom. Deſire him to bring the money ately 
hat I ater, (ai Servants) The new marry!d 


Supple her bride * quite 
by ionable; already—Their's: the hdeſt(Koney 


r * 139%) oe 


. ©; 1 9 
29 + 6X1 7 


1 I Emer Mrs, Biookrizuo. 1 0 


Aa 3. My dear I wiſh J cou'd have been with 
you RG a but twas not in my power. 


bus 2 1 the Steward. 
which makes fifteen 


Stew. Hefte. is five more, 
thouſand Hogg, dinner, ſir. 
Bloom. Very well, get the remainder inſtantly 
(Exit Canefull.) there, fir, is the five thouſand, and 


if you are inelin'd to purſue madam n. her 


frowns have not terrified me. | 
Gent., As you pleaſe, fir. | 
Bloom. With all my heart again, fir, Pl * 


vou. [ Exit Gent. 
Mrs. B. Fifteen my dear ?—have you been 
playing ? 


Bloom. Faying yes, and am delighted—'tis 
charming but wi return, 


Mrs. B. Don't your loſſes diſturb you ? 
Bloom. 
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Bloom. Diſturb! no 4 by heaven "I'd rather 
looſe ten times the . than have one” fad thought 


cpme near m hei 
Mrs. B. Say you i, 11 have dhe — 
' to-morrow richly lin'd; and ſuperbly painted 
that Icou'd get! a Tan e try for one. Twin 
be ſuch an addition to you. 

Bloom. I don't think ſo. | 
'. Mrs, B. What not better to be a lord than a um. 
* private gentleman ? 

Bloom. Not in my mind Intereſt can make a 
lord, but it requires merit, manners, and inborn 
virtue to make a real gentleman, 1 have given or- 
ders, that the four elements ſhall furniſh out the 
table with their choiceſt delicacies—T have ſumm'd 
15 eſtates, and find we have a twelve month 
Mrs. B. What 4o you mean? 

Bloom. That I had rather be lord of pleaſure, 
a ſingle year, than be whole ages conſuming what 
we have in fooliſh temperance. 

"Mrs. B. You get beyond all bounds ! a year | ! 
and what then pray ? 

Bloom. Why then retire into the bench, till my 
debts are paid by an act of parliament, after that 
carry a muſker and fight for my king. If the for- 
tune of war ſhou'd deprive me of a limb, I can end 
my days in that glorious eſtabliſhment provided 
for the brave fellows who are maim'd in defending 
their country. 

Mrs. B. If you ſee all this fo plainly why not en- 
deavour to prevent it. 

Bloom. No, my dear, tis only you that can pre- 
vent it. 

Mrs. B. Me? Do I know your income Do 
you men ever ſuffer your wives to concern 

F 3 them- 


1 own erpence—1 


der ground, and ] am doing nothing (at 
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themſelves with your e ou muſt, retrench 
1 will pc control d Pack 


loomfield, that's my reſol vtian. tin 
5 my. —.— 


Bloom, op pos ke 825 chat 


tion.— Since 
and * — my lg, por 
can I doubt of its ſucceſs, . Ta 


1 1 


SCENE II. per drowin poem . — UM 
4 bs rent Mas ants oat 


kur Ms. Hats from onongf yy company... 
_ Mr. I. I have receiy'd an invitation, from Mr. 


Bloomfield, I ſhap'd not bave accepted) i ity but to 


obſerve my daughter, for I hear Selby's in town, 
and to a certainty, , he'll be of the. party; but 1 I 


watch em. In the mean time 1 may as well take 


2 ſhare of the good things here, 
Goes to ſideboard, looks, at labels 6s chooſing bis wine. 


Killeavy comes forwards. 1 5. 'd in Mr. B's leg, 6 
 ſalver in his hand, in waiti 


n 
Mul. Well, this is — (hk I; am working hard 
here upon earth like a callier, or a grave digger un- 
Mc. / 

what's this you are at ? 
Mr. H. At. Why if you muſt know, the room 
is ſo warm. -I was going to take a taſte ol this by 


way of à cooler. 


Kill, A taſte of this (drinks) Oh! for ſhame, 
you never can expect to ſtay here, if 2% go on 
this way. (arin s.) Sure this wou'd be uin of 
you (drinks.)—Here's more yet—(driuks) You look 


ann d bad, thi is 5 e. are killing yourſelf, 
arinks. 


F 1, 
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Mr. H. I think it's the way you are killing hour. 
ſelf, you're à ſtrange fellow. 
Kill, You're out never was more at bome. i in 


my life, 
_ H. It ſeems ſo, let me have aglaſ of wine. 


Kill, That I will, a dozen, when your buſineſs. 


is done, but come you ſhall have one glaſs to raiſe 
your old heart, Here $ u thing—nhar ſhall I 
introduce to vou. 

Mr. H. No — any French vines; They 
are the cooleſt. 70 


Kill. French! No not the devil a fop. Tl take 


more care than that of you. Introducing any thing 
French among us is enough to ruin our conſlitution. 

M> H. I'm ch 
prating and drinking. I deſie you'll give me a 
glaſs of clareg this moment. 


Kill. To be ſure 1 wil —let me look for it—why. 
didn't you ſay that at firſt. * You ſhall have plenty 
of claret, - 16 that's Iriſh,my Grecian— Here it is. 
I'n help you, and you ſhall have a bumper. Here's 


the land we live in, and I wiſh I was there with all 
my heart; O ſweet Ireland. Mapping his back. 

Mr. H, What do you mean by all this freedom ? 
Pray, do you know Mr. Hale. 


Kill. No, nor 1 don't Na to know him: He's 


a ſpalpeen. 
Mr. H. What? + 


Kill. Why he's a dirty con wnaight che ſervante | 


here! « Our partners in exile” tell me, Mr. Hale 
comes whenever he's invited. Mr. Hale gives more 


trouble, and leſs money than any one in the houſe 


living or dead, they always laugh in Mr. Hale's face, 


when they ſee his back out of the door, ſor the head 
of Mr. Hale's thirteen was never impudent enough 
to ert at any of us, ſo I'm fure you'll join wich 


F 4 me 


and this fellow keeps 


NN 
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me; in pitching Mr. Hale and all ſuch cuſtomers 
to the devil. ust et e 
Mr. H. I' be damn'd if I do, why you infa- 
mous ſcoundrel. F * e 
Nil. Infamous! * infamy on thy head, thou 
fool of power,” thou gander in — Lab 
Serv. What are you doing to Mr. Hale! 
Mr. Hale. Doing? gs Ei 
Kill. Why ſure that's not Mr, Hale ? 
; Serv. Iteellyeu le iii 
Kill. Well, liſtners never heard good of them- 
ſelves. He had no buſineſs liſt ning to me, when 
I did not know him. N (retires up.) 


Labpy Surrrx dreſs'd, comes forward with a gen- 
5 in tlewoman. , „ 3) 


Lady Sup. Oh! my dear ma'am, only a few 
hours married, and do but obſerve his inhuman 
negligence, his cruelty after reſigning to him 
all I was worth in the world,. oh 

Six CHARLAs comes from'amongft the company. 

Sir Cha, Ah widow, no, bride I mean, — hey 
dey ! weeping! I ſee nature will keep its courſe, 
as man and wife are one fleſh; fo repentance and 
matrimony are inſeparable. Why did you credit 
bis aſſertions ? and refuſe with ſuch jndignation 
the offer I made you? 5 | 

Lady Sup. I am moſt heartily ſorry, —Oh |! 

Mr. H. Ha! and I am moſt heartily glad, give 
you joy, ma'am, give you joy, — you deſpis'd 
me—l was a wicked old deceiver, and would 
detray you to miſery, but what cou'd you expect 
from ſuch a paper built thing. Why a ſtrong puff 


of wind wou'd blow him into his original —_ 
NCI, 
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neſy—Hete he cotnes. I hope he hat not heard 
me. | er 


TTY tert LY Le SOT INST RAM 

Miss Rvs8844 comet formerd. dreſi'd as before. 
n R. Ha! Sir Charles, your hand, give 
me joy.— Mr. Hale, are you there? We have 
been rivals, — no matter, — we are now friends. 
all is funſtiine, —h,&i don't you laugh, my lady ? 
(ade to Lady Sup.) I ſhall expect to ſee you all 
at my houſe; where gaiety, feſtivity and joy, ſhall 
crown the'kyurs/—look good humour'd, Jaugh my 
adorable'dowager. ' ' (afide'to Lady Supple.) 
My; T ean't laugh, but I can'cry,—Oh ! 

Miſs R. There, true wife ; always in oppoſition 
with the huſband. If 1 had bid her cry, I'll lay 
fifty pounds ſhe'd ha' laughed. | 
Sir Cha, Come, fir, you muſt behave in another 
manner. | : 5.22 

Miſs R. Sir, ſhe's mine, who dares interfere 
between a man and his wife. 

Sir Cha. Her eſtate ſhall be taken care of. 

Miſs R. That I'm in poſſeſſion of, and all her 
bank notes, writings, bonds and leaſes, (70 4 
Servant.) Deſire one of ' my footmen to ſtep 
home, and bid Flounce inſtantly Bring the ſeal'd 
box of papers that's in her lady's chamber.— 
(exit Servant.) I am lord of her, and all ſhe's 


worth. 

Sir Cha. You are a fine pert little fellow, — pray, 
ſir, after 'all,—who the devil are you? 

Miſe R. A gentleman. 

Sir Cha. Of what eſtate, 

Miſs R. None, but what this lady thro' her 
bounty has beſtow'd on me. 


Lad Sup, 


74 THE: BANK: MOR. oN 
en Oh 0101 in will | become of 


— . 7 iſs R, n tell you. —You ſhall retire into 
Wales, _— live + hom ee bly \#mong * moun- 
tains on the fifty. poun Pet! my un- 
8 pe TIT ſettle of Rho for, 
lt. e otg- 
40 Sup. If we gry e Jt we | koow 
N moderate Ju e bur 

T R m 1 e c 
for . worlds I will. not deviate from what 1 
propoſe,.—I ſhall only demand out Of the ls. 
property, twenty thouſand. pounds, and the 
mortgage you have upon this gentleman's eſtate; , 


IT (Painting 40 Sir Gries. 2 
Sin che. The mortgage on mee you and 
J muſt meet, and — | "oft tow * 


Miſs R. With all my heart, fir, when I hve 
ſettled this affair; I am your 's, "Ty and. where. 


you pleaſe. 5 1 4% As ** N 


x . 


Enter Sally with a all fein, Fat 

Sally. A ſervant came for this box, but as 1 
know your ladyſhip always kept papers of the 
utmoſt conſequence in it, I you! ne venture o 
trult jr with him. I þ 

Miſs R. You were ght, [mh a moment, and 
you may take it back. (anlocl the box.) Here, 
my lady, it ſhall be your own a& an deed.— 
Your own free gift. 

Sir Cha. Surely your ladyſhip yan't yield me 
up a ſacrifice to one that has no regard /to 
honour, 

Lady Sup, I wou'd preſerve: you Sir Charles, 
but it is not in my power, I muſt prevent my own. 
total ruin —Here | 1s the mortgage, 

Sir Charles. 


* 
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ir Cha., Confuſion. «Ht 5 B44) 51,1% 77 

Lady Sup. And there's the - twenty thouſand 
p un io Baak bills, I hope you are ſatisfied 7 
Mi R. Perfectly, and exonetate you from every 
engagement. o n your part agree never to 
* * * _ you have now frankly giyen? 

up. I do. 

Miſs R. Then I take my leave. _ 

Sir Cha. By heavens, fir, you ſhall take my life, 
before you take that mortgage out of this houſe. — 
Draw ſir. . As ; | 1 1? 
"Miſs R. What before the ladies. Quarrel where 
you are ſure to be parted.:(/{/fde.) What ſhall I do? 
the diſcovery, wheneyer it occurs, ſhall be my 
own. voluntary act I'm determin'd. Ol! 

Sir Cha. 'FIl-periſh before I ſuffer myſelf to be in 
the power of ſuch a villain. Relinquiſh that mort- 
gage, or one of us dies this moment. | 

Miſs R. Well, ſince you are determined on an 
engagement with me, rely on it, you'll not find me 
the lad, the ſtripling you think—By all-—but there 

is no need of paſſion—Let me tell you, you don't 

know who you have to deal with — I am a perſon of 
perty—You don't imagine I am to riſque my 

ife in a moment, and leave my affairs in ſixes and 

ſe vens. I muſt make my will in caſe of an accident, 
Flounce do you come and witneſs it.—I'h be with 
you in a few minutes, fir, D—-mn me if I 
"7 | (Exit, Sally following. 

Sir Cha, There's a little raſcal, he certainly me- 
ditates ſome act of villaity againſt me. But Pll 
watch him; he ſhan't eſcape, I'm reſolved—waz 
ever mortal ſo tormented ? Diſtreſs'd in circum- 
ſtance - Wretched in my love—Qh l that obdurate 
little Fly-away. I fear I ſhall ſee her no more 


No more be bleſs'd with her agreeable prattle— 
Never 


76 TIE BANK NG TE, OR, 


Never have the pleaſure of almoſt loſing my breath 

in porſuit of her; the delight of looking: like a fool, 

the - felicity of being badger'd by a coxcomb; and 

turned out by an ugly old woman. Oh ! cruel, 

- unkind) hard- hearted woman to deprive me of all 

this comfort. [des up the fragt. 
Enter Mrs. BLOOATI EI Dp. 

. Mrs. Bloom, The more I think, the more dread- 
ful it appears. Poverty, ſhame and reproach will 
ſoon overtake us. To live here in town is de- 
lightful, The place where all pleaſures low; but 


how ſhall 1 enjoy thoſe pleaſures—oh, no,. — tis 
paying flow ye of repentance for haſty moments 


that fly ſo faſt, they ſtay not to be welcom d. 
Mr. Broourit b comes from the Company. 

Mr. B. Well, my dear, is not this charmin w 
we are both pleas'd, and may our, happineſs never 
know a change, | Ja: 

Enter CaRErul l. 


Care. All's done, as you commanded, fir; but 
with much difficulty, and a large premium | rais'd 
the money, 1 

Bloom. Oh! no matter ſo I have to pay my 
loſles. | 3 

Euter FATHER and BLooOMFIELD, Jun. 
Fratber. My dear children, it grieves my old 
heart to mention any thing that can damp your joy, 

but there are at this moment three executions in your 
houſe. | | 
Mrs. B. Heavens! | 
Bloom. Don't be alarm'd love, Sell that manor 
which is your ladyſhip's jointure. [Exit Carefull,] 
You have no objection, my dear? 
tp Irs. B. 


| LESSONS; FOR: LADIES. 


Father. — — Is it cc come to >fo low an ebb 
N - Ob, tis not ta be ſupported to prevent 
ſuch acute miſery to my latter days, there is but 
one way, that is at this inſtant to nn nee 


adieu. 

_ Bloom. My father, whither 3 you 80. ? 

Faber. Attempt not to.ſtop-.nie—Farewell.— 
1 take my final leave. Lakes my ebild. 

e078 1 4 \ | (Embraces the buy.) 
Bloom. Thou ſhak nor oo tended, and un- 
furniſh'd. 

Mrs. B. No, by no 588 13 wil] leave us, 
take ſmething to guard you from neceſſity, 

Father. What think you I'M give 47 A to your 
misfortunes, and by depriving; you 0 e of that 
little you have left, invite ruin to fall * you a 
day Dre no, (gi, 

Bloom, If not from us; take from W darlin 
boy—here, ſir, giye theſe to your grandfather, 
ſay, when They. are gone, e ray ſupply him. 

m two bank — 

Boy. Here, * papa, _ this. (Giving one 

Father, From the child, it i. { 

Bloow, That—why not. both, fir. —Is this your 
gratitude, your; love? 

Bey. Oh U tthough I. love bin very well, I love 
you too, and ſo I'll. keep this (the other note) until 
I'm a man, and my wife's, extravagance makes you 
go away from me, hen I'll give it to ſupport you. 

Fatber. Oh | my dear child (embraces him) Thy 
innocent prattle has afforded a leſſon that—reflect 
on his words, my children, I know the purity of 
your minds ; ſhould a reformation be the base 

reſult, 
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_ teſulc, in what. trangulllity and tomert ſpall I cloſe 
the ſcene of life in the ſociety of ycu und mm dear 
boy. (Retires up with bUꝗf x 2 Ge 
Bl Reproachy from rny infanet my huſband's 
aged father threaten to ff bon — fell eny jointure ! 
then miſery is inevitable. (afide t ant z. 
Fus. Wlan grave-and thoughtful in the midſt 
of all you can deſire. | dts IP ogy 
Mrs. B. Really, my deut; I begia w be tir'd of 
the | formality of paying and r g viſies; with 
all this buftle, there's ſociety, and 1 fear lets 
ſineerity . ſay, that to-morrow you'll accompany 
me to our villa; and bid adieu to Alb this folly and 
diſſipation— you ſhan't deny me, py n 
.  Blooni, My dear, I have 4 thouſand engagements 
that can't be difpeny'd wich. then I ut to Bath, 
Brighton and Newmarker,' where 1 have horſes to 
run, and from the betts already made, I muſt win 
or loſe conſiderably, 1 Beg. 323 2750 $21) 
Mrs. B. I can contain myſelf no longer, but on 
my knees entreat you'd ſummon all your reaſon, 
and with tender patience hear me. 
Bloom, Riſe, my dear, I cannot bear to ſee you 
in this poſture. hat wou'd you fay? _ 
Mrs.-B, I'd warn you of the precipice before 
you. If you advance we are both inevitably loſt— 
think when you have fold all how dreadful it muſt be, 
to be driven out by rude hands and the ſeverer law, 
to be forc'd to labour for our bread, be fcorn'd by 
_ ftrangers—ſlighted by friends, receive an alms given 
with a ſevere rebuke for our paſt follies, > which will 
be yet more bitter than want itſelf, and we muſt 
endure it, for the fall'n wretch that will not cringe 
for ſupport, may linger in poverty without pity or 
relief Frugality may yet retrieve our ſinking 
fortune—ler me beſeech you retire into the 5 
ä or 


* 
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for I am nov ceavine'dithat where erer bebe, 


there content is. oni to he ſoul ?: 1) 
Bloom. Be it as you ee e 0 ref, when 


you thus 1 
Me. Then Tang am bleſß d! 6 vidence 
has fab Ge fromm the brink 7 1 A Rede 
dae MITE Th, epery earthly happineſs $7) a4) 7 
Ware Sir CHARLES comes. Sn. "= 
Su, Cho. Mypentleman' [within icy kn a long 


time in ſettling his affair 


ee 


V : TY 11119 


Mr, ine forward with Kan. "Baie 
Rae Namn . A 2 ; 


"Sth. Only fer me to explain, "Jp a 

Mr. Helk, Explain, fir, what buſineſs you have 
with my daughter. 

Sir Cha. Lour daughter, and chis the gemle ms 
yes, I ſce it i. Em ſorry for the oonſuſion I occa- 
lion'd and eome, come, do give your er 
to this man of worth and mettle. | ' 

Mr. H. Is it the right ſort of mettle ? Is he Fl 
man of fortune ? | 

Sir Cha. He's a man of honour, that's better, 
and from my friend Bloomfield's account, poſſeſſes 
truth, juſtice, and integrity; thoſe articles you don't 
always find about men of fortune. 

Mr. Il. Well, as his patron, Lord Wealthy, has 
got him a company, and is ſo firmly his frien , why 
I'll be his friend too, and tell him his father in the 
hour of death entreated I would give him my daugh- 
ter; made me his executor, and left ten thouſand 
pounds to his boy George. The will and caſh I 
ſecreted : now I'll produce em; 17 em to you 


with all my heart, and my dear girl's hand into the 
bargain— 
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Ferrer. arm baſics ane eee | have Len | 
ce I took charge 


of your property. MIRO 915117 
eb give me joy ſor #8 21 2H "ng 
C1531 97 


25 a very Jhabbily ef? « d- 
i 8 00 


fi 77 - J « ive me 6 A j b | 
7 4. Got' 4 a 


ye got it. 
joy? | 


Got what? And vy ic al this 


Daſs, I have got my fortune — Well, aunt ! 
Whar.! c have you heatd the news 3. you! ſeem) down 
in the mouth ; you may fret; but you can't. blame 
me for N what's my own. ; | 
Sir Cha. I rather think from your preſent peer 
ance, you've loſt what. Was your own: when laſt I 
had the honour of ſeeing you, I obſerv'd a diamond 
ring, pin, buckles; two watches 
84. Oh | they are all gone: they and my ward - 
robe went to raiſe money for the council, and to 
on the ſuir. Theſe cloaths were lying by, ſo 
Luſt pot them on for convenience, having no others. 
1 ſhall now blaze forth with more ſplendor than ever, 
ſtifle me, eh! old one! I told you l'd make you 
ſtare, how darun'd mad they are at my good for- 
rune, ks 


Serv. Two men, who follow'd Mr. Daſh into the 
hall, defired me to give him this. [ Exit. 
Daſh. Oh ! 'tis from my friend Mr. Demur— 
« Every og being now finally adjuſted,” — 
Bravo | I ſuppoſe here follows a draft on 

his banker—Law for ever—* and your part 

tt of the property, producing only two thou- 

te ſand pounds ; you now remain indebted to 

te me the ſum of ſix hundred and ſeventy three 

| | te pounds 
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ſumteen ſhillings and . 
* Pom 20 the 57 mgm il prevent 
«© us execut tit againſt u, 
e and the — — which your going to Lyn 
 *. dnuſt octaſion in the breaſt of, ours, Capius 
3 ncaa; uneas- pris What the devil is all 

18 

Sir Cha. 'Tis . your good forrune which, we all 
envy ſo much. . 

Daſh. Well, but auge me, if ever I thought of 
this; a priſon,—is that the great houſe he promis'd 
N ſſeſſion of. 

Mr. H. Hold, 4 man; ſometimes out i | 
Ns BN rM ariſe. , ED: 


me attentive to all able 


| .. | 


ae you'l a Jy 


while I brouhe, 
Sir kat ht hy rogornr ai OO 
" 1:8 No, ir; for thete's no ſuch thing as right 
in law I think. | 
Sir Cha, Don't miſtake, fir, you have only co la- 
ment chat you 'have fallen into bad hands : Fu 
— Mp diſhoneſt—Engliſh laws like Engl 
2 y treated, are our ons bleſſings, they 
liſh'd on the nobleſt baſis to protect us 
— oppreſſion, and are the chief ſupporters of our 
Stig Conſtitution. - _ 
Miſs R. (within.) Ia Sir Charles Leſlie there 


I ſuppoſe by his he bas thought better of 
| I ppolh by bis patiance be by hong | 
G ir 
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— a. My patience You requeſted time and 
I have 11 Come forth thou—— 


"A R. 1 will, e have ſpirit eo meet 
ogni 3 * 9 Vue $8380 3773 
ch Cha, Veu tall feel whether I have pre or 


not. i lid eh 2 2. 0 5 
Ne fl 44 no, chough he is a a little impudene— 


8.2 


2 75 che as Sim Nic. | 


& " 


12 


184 hit White: 15 he " wit wk 
11 make him an exa I' ſacriflce bilo! to 
yp: Of dear 10 kahn nan him, poor feet! 
ery. A? you had feen him throw himſelf on his 
—— to me a cry, Oh my dear Mrs. Sally, you 
and'only you can fave my life ſays he. Sir, 17 I, 
I'd have you to Know wy I'm n very honeſt—O' non- 
ſenſe fays he ho, ſir, tis Hot noafenſs, y 1 , and 
I vow Ill 100 out. Will you have ne, 8855 he. 
No, 1 Won't ſays I. Only ler me tell, Jou what 
I want, ſays 1 — what ente Want well 
enough, ſays * R with all yh e civility, 
and all the modeſty ia the world, fays he, here 
is a purſe of guineas da 1. you'll fave my life by ex- 
changing doit with me. Oh ſit, who could re- 
fuſe a pretty ybung fellow, and a purſe of of guinens. 
Sir Chai AN! the coward, ' 
Sa h. S0 J did, fr. Go boldly out fays he— 
Sir Charles will follow and then can eſcape.” Oh, 
fir, for all 7 paſſion, if you'd ha' ſeen him as I ſaw 
him, you'd have done nite than that for him. 


Sir Cha, His W ſhall now be — 
am 


, 
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„„I. am che inſtrument that muſt puniſh» thee, tho 
— nor think that any diſguiſe ſhall ſhield thee 


299% 2819 eam 1% Urs une it age ah 
Euter Mus Rss zUL & SaLLY's cb... 
— R. Truth and honour ſhall ſhield me. To 
my diſguiſe I bid. adieu. It has anſwer d every 
purpoſe I wiſh'd ; firſt; through it 1 have obtain'd 
20,0001. my own juſt patrimbny, then known 
your mo was gain' d by extortion, I, made bo 
to get that, and juſtice points you out a8 the right 
owner of it. [Gives @ bond to SN CHA. 
Sir Cha. Generous, charming woman — ſhate it 
with me. Licenſe my honourable paſſion, and give 
„ e I ah 
M R. O Sir Charles ! he that will love and 
knows What it is to love, will "aſk no leave of any 
but himfelf—there's my fortune theres my hand, 
and with thoſe be ſatisfied, you have long poſſeſſed 
my heart. | | 
Sir Cha. Bloomfield ma'am, Selb joĩce— 
ay, and Lady Supple (ſhall be happy, whatever 
our late huſband's fair demands on my eſtate may 
ve been, ſhall be diſcharg'd moſt faithfully, 
La. Sup. I aſk no more, To your agency, Mr. 
Hale, I commit my property, and deſire to retain 
only what is truly mine, 
ather, (comes forward.) I ſee you amidſt your 
friends, may I venture to ſay, I participate in you 
return to happineſs, x 
Mrs. Bloom. You may, fir,—To-morrow' we 
ſhall retire into the country, where to ſee this com- 
pany muſt be a gratification as often as our ſhatter'd 
rtune will allow, 
Bloom. Our fortune is not ſhatter'd, not even 
hurt 
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